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PROLOGUE. 
BO fete wou d write, or who for 42105 drudge, 


. \ \ When ev ry mounted Foretop is a Judge. 
Wit muſt ſeem flat, and Senſe but heavy Stuff, 


Jo Noddles cram d with Dighton's muſty Snuff, 

Whoſe nicer Taſts think Wit conſiſts alone 

I Tunbridge Wooden Box with Wooden Spoon. 

Nor ist for 2 of late ſo ſprucely clad, 

That keep two Geldmgs, and a Female Pad, 

To e and carp what Wit is in a Play, 8 

Becauſe they treated Wits on Lord-Mayor's Dy. Y 
The Theater's for Men of Senſe deſign 4. . 0 WY 


With healing Satyr to corre® Mankind, © 
Refine their Pleaſure, and inform their Mind. 
Our Author from indulgent Favour ſhewn, 
Still gratefully preſumes to pleaſe the Town : 
: 3 Parnaſſus he may claim à Seat, 
wou d not loſe it, but on Lofs of Wit: 
Like a New-Market Steed, hell ſtrain the Courſe, 
And whole Eſtates depend upon a Horſe - 
But ſhou'd new Scriblers once the old diſgrace, 
A, Great Men one another will diſplace, 
True Courtier like he'll catch the threat ning Frown, 
And ſcorn to be turn'd out, but lay it down. 
One Diſpenſation he does 3 y pray, 
To borrow from his late forbidden Play ; 
The Ladies on his Side he dares incage, 
Since Patchwork is the Faſhion of this Age. = 
IF you find Humour, and the Scenes compact, 


Let Hampſtead Heath ex ac the Oxford AF, 


Dramatiss 


Car, * Man of Honour, formerly : a ; E 


Dramatis Perſone. 


ME N. 


Bien. \ Young Genidbepan Juſt comes, 


from the Univerſity. Ur 2 5 


Pretender to Berynthia, but ha-( Re. . 
dy had Misfortunes i is lighted T Mr.; Mils 
= :. : 


Leer ridiceting mimicking Fellow, | Mr. Cibber. 
Squire Calf of Efſex, Mr. Bullock. 
Deputy Driver, An extraordinary Old Citt. Mr. Johnſon. 
5 — poor 8 uns Pinkethman. 


ee 


WOMEN. 


on Belt A Fin Lady of a lar 


ge E- „ 
ſtate at Hampſtead. Nurse. Mount fort. 5 
adele. Wife to the Deputy, a mo- 


dern City Lady. Pure Oldfield. 


Mrs. ap Shinken A Welſh Runt, VM.vrs. Lucas: 


Singers, Dancers, and other Attendants 


| SCENE, Hanpftead. 


— Hampſtcad Heath. 


— — 


"LEE: £ "SCENE E 


s © E NE, the end. 
Enter Smart with 4 Book. 


| Doice fo all Parties. C Flinge i it away. 
_ Give me a Comedy with Sprightly Alu 


mour, Language and good Senſe; but 
| Ports now are curb'd i in their Performance, and harm- 


leſs Satyr's deem'd offenſive Scandal, while factious 


Smart, þ 


| Monſters ſcribble downright Miſchief, and every Day 


foment ſome new / Diviſion. 1175 


Ent er - Bloom, 


7 Blues, Ha! Captain Swart! - - 
Smart, My dear Charles, may I believe my Eyes; wy 


5 what ſtrange Accident do I meet thee at Hampſtead : ? 


Bloom, IIl tell you, Captain, after five Years Impri- 
ſonment at Oxford mongſt crabbed Authors, and more 
15 crabbed Teachers, the bappy uy is come, Im now 


of 


J | þ ? ; uw 
F-Þ 


of Age, have leſt my Tutors, oi ſhook of n my Guar- 


dians, and like a Ship juſt fitted out for Sail, well 


; fraught with Money, and brim full of Love, am 
launch'd into the Ocean of the World, _ 


Smart, Succeſs attend you, Sir. os 
Bloom. But how fares London? dear, dear London ! 


That darling Center of gay Souls, and Scat of Harmo- 


ny, where Beauty, Wir and Wine alternately delight, 


and ev ry Day's reiterated Joys make Lite an Extaſie? 


Smart, Tis the ſame Darling Center ſtill, Beauty 


dazles us, Wine elevates, and Wit ſuccesfully Crowns 
all our Joys ; but have a care, young Spark, tho' ev'ry 
Pleaſure's to be had, tis ſometimes dearly bought. 
There are Rooks, Hectors, and diſſembling Women, 


Rocks, Shelves and dang' rous Sands, where many a 


fair Pinnace has been loſt: The Town with Conduct is 
the Sum of Happineſs; we dreſs, we ſtudy, we travel, 


all our former Years are ſpent to cultivate us for a well- 


bred Town, tho Hampſtead for a while aſſumes the Day, 


the lively Seaſon o the Year, the ſhining Crowd aſſem- 


bled at this time, and the noble Situation of the FIRE, 


gives us the neareſt Shew of Paradliſe. 
Bloom, London now indeed has but a melancholy 


Aſpect, and a ſweet rural Spot ſeems an Adjournment 


v'the Nation, where buſineſs is laid faſt aſleep, variety 


of Diverfions feaſt our fickle Fancies, and every Man 


wears a Face of Pleaſure,, The Cards fly, the Bowl runs, 


the Dice rattle, ſome loſe their Money with eaſe and 
| Negligence, and others are as well pleas'd to Peet it 
but what fine Ladies does the Place afford 2 


Smart, Aſlemblies 0 near the Town give us a Sam- 


ple of each Degree. We have Court Ladis, that are 
all Air and no Dreſs; City Ladies, that are over - dreſs d 
and no Air; and Country Dames with broad brown 
Faces like a Stepney Bun; belides an endleſs number ot 


Fleet- 


[ 2] 


Fleetſtreet Sempſtreſſes that dance Minuets in their Fur- 
beloe Scarfs., and their Cloaths bang as looſe about 


em as their Reputations. . 

Bloom, But the Toſt o'the Nie I hear, is the fair 
Berynthia, who by all Judges of fine Women, is {aid 
to be the Perfection of ev'ry thing, tho her grand Qua- 


lity is this, ſhe has three thouſand a Year in her own 
Poſſeſſion ; formerly, Captain, you pretended to her, 


a How ſtands that Affair? 


 Omart, But odly, my Friend, I was lo happy in my 
uit as to obtain her Conſent, but for weighty Reaſons, 


the Marriage was deferr'd tor a Year; ſince when, as 
Fighting, or Gaming, you know, employs a Soldier, 


having little to do this laſt Campaign, 1 ratl'd away 
great part o my Eſtate upon the Head of a Drum, which 


my Miſtreſs having heard of, refules now to ratifie our 
Contract. 

Bloom, Such a Misfortune muſt not biaſs a Woman 

of Honour, but fine Ladies love to be courted, and 


twill occaſion you ſome new Addreſſes, ſince the Obli- 
But who have we 


gation is to prove: the anden. 
here? 


Enter Driver. 


Quart: Mr. De ay me Stockjabber, State-Botch- 
Ut the Terror of ſtrolling Strumpets, and chief Beggar- 


hunter, come to viſit Hampſtead | 3 


"Dri; And d'yon think me ſo very ſhallow, Cap- 


tain, to leave he Good of the Nation, and getting 
Money to muddle it away here 'mong(t Fops, Fidlers 


and Furbeloes, where ev'ry thing's as dear as Freehol- 
ders Votes, and a greater Impoſition than a Dutch 


Reckoning. I am come : hither, but tis to ferret out a 
„ frisking 


: 
POTS | 
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frisking Wife o mine, one o'the giddy Multitude, that's 


rambi d up to this ridiculous Aſſembly, 


front Seat. 


Bloom, | hope, Mr. Deputy, you'll find her in good 
Hands, Coquetting, at the Wells with ſome Covet-Garder 
Beau, or retir d to 5 with ſome brisk Young : 
Templer. = 
| Driv. Perhaps, Sir, I may find her coquetting. or 
Piquetting in ſuch virtuous Company; but if any Co- 
dent Garden Fop, or Temple Coxcomb pretends to cor- 
rupt my Wife, he had better affront A  Tyger, or en- 
counter a mad Bull. 5 
Bloom, I think, indeed, the moſt violent Lunatick | is 
a Horn- mad Citizen. 8 
Driv. Why ſhou'd any Man ſpeak to my Wife, he 
may as well come and dine with me without an Invi- 
tation? And what Buſineſs has a Tradeſman's Wife at 
the Wells. Has ſhe not her Family Concerns , and a 


Shop to look to when I'm gone to Change ? ———A 


mighty Reputation for her, to fit diſh'd out like a Fruit 
'Stall, and ogle a young Fellow, that he may take her 
out to dance, when ſhe's led to the upper end o'the 
Room !— Pray, Madam, what d'you call for? 
The Gallopping Nag, Sir, and after ſhe has jigg d 
her ſelf into a Ferment, is waited on to her Lodgings 
by a Man ſhe ne er ſaw before——In Town, forſooth, 
ſhe muſt be Box'd up at the Play eery Night—A pret- 
ty Sound, indeed, to have King and Lovelace baw! out, 
Mrs. Drivers Man And — | won't let her 
| have a Footman, ſhe ſends the Prentice to keep her a 
ir, Im an Enemy to your Wells, your 
Spring- Gardens , your Plays and Play-Houſes, except 
the Houſe in the Hay-Market, which I'm mightily 
pleas'd with, for tis buile at fo remote an End | ohe 
| Town, ſhe ll never find the Way to t. 


Bloom, 


"OW 


Bloom, A. * of Virtue, Mr. — laughs 
equally at the greateſt Temptations, and her Husband's 


Jealoufie ; and fince publick Places are countenanc's, 


no Lady ſhou'd be aſpers d for uſing the Liberty of 
em. 


Priv. But tis contrary to my Sovereign Will and 
Pleaſure. 1s not the Stag Lord o'the Foreſt, and ſhal! 
not I command my own Wife, who am a Scourge to 
publick Lewdneſs, a Buſtler for Reformation, and * 


Member o'the Calves-head-Club? 
Smart, And what ſignifies your Reforming Society? 


Tbe noble Exploit of demoliſhing a poor Sunday Applc- 5 
Stall, — ſetting the Beggars at work, that you mayn't 


be teas d to give em any thing, and your Commir- 


tees for ſuppreſſing Bartholomew Fair, where your poli- 


tick Heads ake with arias, IN thro” the Deficiency 

of a Fund o Brains. 

Dxiv. Tis falſe, Captain, we are no empty Fellows, 
the City's very much refin'd o late, has a Bank of Wit 


in better Credit than the Bank o Money, and affords 
Men of abſtracted Notions, and ſubſtantial clear Heads. 4 


Smart, That 1 verily delieve. RE 
Bloom, But bow does your Fund of Wit appear ; 


Deputy, in pretending to reform the World, when you - 


can't govern your owu Wife? 
Driv. Why, you pert Coxcomb ! q' you that ſ prung 


forth but Yeſterday pretend to prate to me, that was the 
Head of a Faction in Olivers Days !— What! you are 
coming up too to make a pretty Figure at the Play; 


talk wantonly to Madam in a Mob, brag the next Day 
you had a Maidenhead, and the Day after take Phyſick 
for'r !— Captain, I took you for my Friend, and didu't 
think you'd abuſe me thus; when you come to Town 


you'll be arreſted for your Lace Suit, and want a hundred 


. Guineas upon yours Half. Pay- Atrears, but | ſhall fail you. 


Swart, pf 


£ 
3 — 
— 8 : 


r Le We ESO". 4 


_ gueſs, where deſpiſing Buſineſs 
and conſequently prove Beggars. 


7 
£, . —_— 
: i 


Spart. Not if I give you yt conifeſeritious Intereſt 
of thirty per Cent. ſhou'd you reft ſe me then, you'd be 
excommunicated Pizzer's Hall. ——— Nay, Deputy, 
we wont part with you, a Tool to play upon, when 
a Man's wittily diſpos'd, is as acceptable. as a Flute or a 
_ Fiddle, when his Head's full of Crotchets and Semiqua- 
vers. Oh! here comes Mr. Lampoon, an affected 
carping Fellow, that degrades other People becauſe he 
bas nothing in himſelf, pretends to be very diverting, 
ridicules every Body, and is kick d by every Body, 


Enter Lampooy, _ 


Lamp. IL have walk'd this Morning half way to Lon- 


don, and have met the pleaſanteſt mixture of odd Crea- 
tures, —marry'd Wretches with careful ſorrowful Faces, 
lugging along their big-belly'd Spouſes —Widows, and 
Lite-Guard-Men , —— Citizens upon Hackney Pads, 
that ſhake their Elbows and gallop as if they were ri- 
ding away from their Creditors, with ſuch a {warm of 
Mercers and Drapers Prentices, that having been Beaus 
beyond their Circumſtances, were going to make the 


laſt Tryal of their Fortunes upon inchley Common. 


Drio. Pray, what Profeſſion are you of, that you 


pretend to ſatyrize Tradeſmen? The Inns o' Court, I 


. 
1 


9 


J 


Lamp. Inns of Court! One had better be an Oſtler att 


the Chequer Inn in Smiihſield, —— Wear a Gown ! Id 


ſooner wear a Suit made with open Sleeves, when eve- 
ry Fidler in Town has em ; 


1751 


only 


£00, you ſet up fer Wit 


e 74.5” 2M 
I, Sir, was Page 
| 42 r 
to a Counteſs, and learn d I mpudence and intreaguifg 
from my Lady's Woman, and afterwards getting in witn 
the cold Tea-Drinkers, made my ſelf perfect in the Art 
of De traction. Obſervation and Ridicule are the 


— — 5 


nn — — 
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only Pleaſure of my Life: Does one come to Hampſtead 


to view the fine Proſpect, or to fleer at the Company. 


ne goes to Meſtminſter in Term Time, not ta 
hear Rhetorik, anch nice Argument, but to ſee four 
| Pleaders lit down to Dinner upon a Cauſe, where the : | 


firſt cuts ãt you up like a Capon, the reſt feed upon't, till 


they have eat up the Principal and Intereſt; and when 


the Attorneys have pick d the Bones, the Plaintiff has 
the Equity of the Carcaſs, —— Qnc uſes Hyde-Park, 
not to admire Ladies and fine Equipage, but to laugh at 


my Lord Sapleſs with a young' \Creatare i in one Chariot, 


my Lady Sapleſs with a brisk Fellow in the next, fol- 
. by the Family o'th Trollops, that come from the 


Wild o' Kent, and appear always in waſh'd Gloves, 


ſcowr d Gowns, four Footmen jaſt taken from tho 
Plough, andan old Coach new painted. 


7 O dear, you re a Critick, I find ! Hayn t you a 


Pocket Glaſs too, like ſome O your Brethren that af. 
fect to be ſhort- ſighted, and peep up at ev ry Woman c 


they meet, to ſee if ſhe wears her own Face? 
Lamp. Why really, Sir, ſince there's as great a Cheat 


in Beauty, as in other ſaleable Commodities, we ought 
to be as careful in examining a ſeeming fine Woman, 


as in dealing with a Cheapſide Tradeſman.--— You 


muſt know, Captain, I am the perfect Paſquil of the 
Age, all the Satyrs, Epigrams, and ridiculous Stories in 


Town, are ſent to me, the Ladics worſhip me with 


more Awe and Trembling than the Indians do the De- 
vil, and I'm more teaz'd by all the ded Scriblers to fur- 
nin em with new Characters, than the Play -Houſe 


Fruiterer is by your Poor e cl off Philis 8 to ny Z 
Oranges. 


Bloom. But l' you never meet wink 2 Werte Kick or 


two 75 nenen FR at this Kate # 


Lam. A 


5 
Lass. A Kick! I'm one o the Kit-cat Club, and 4 ſort 


of 4 Poet, that is, I pay Poets that write for me, and there's 
nme er a Wit among us, but will ſtand a Kick at any time 


rather than loſe a Jeſt; and to give you a Proof of my 


Courage, I'll preſent you with a Song that's a general 


Satyr upon all the Rakes, 88 and CEE] in the 
| Er, Sz 


8 O N 


Wi that's fall, 
An empty Skull, 
A Box y ee, 
A Hat ne er made 
To fit his Head 
Vo more than that to Plot. 


ob 4 Hand that's white, 
5 A Ring that's rig 2 e 
en Svord.- Rc, Patch and Feather, 
4 gracious Smile, Bs 
And Grounds and Oyl 
Do wery well pike 


3 ſmaich of French 
And none of Senſe, 
„ All conquering Airs and Graces, 
" Tune that thrills, ON 
A Leer that kills © 93 5 
Sͤtol n Flights aud borrow'd Proſe 
i. Chariot gilt 
To wait on Tilt = 
An awkard Pace and Carriage, 
4 foreis n Tour, 
 Domeſtick W . | 


Aud mercenary Marriage. 


A Lim- 


A Lee 5 9 1 

Dad demme Mum, 
A Smock face and 10 tann d oue, 
A peaceful Sword, 

Not one wiſe Word, 
Eſtate and prate at random. 


Duns, Baſtards, Claps, 
And amorons ſcraps _ 
of Clelia, and Amadis; 
Toſs up a Beau, 
| IN grand Ragon, 7 : 
That Hodgepode for the Ladies. 


Enter Calf. 


Bloom. Ha! my worthy Friend, Squire Calf of 
1 What important Affairs brings you ſo long a 
Journey? 

Calf. You know, Charles, we Country Gentry come 
to Town about this time o Near to ſee Sights, and my 
new Rigging; but finding little Company there, I 

came hither, and had brought my Mother and Siſter 


with me, but there's great Doings to Day at the Bear- 


Garden, and they had a mind to go thither. Well, this 
| Hanpſtead s a rare Place, I wonder we have no Wells 
in Eſex, there's a World o Quality live about Rumfurd. 
——— And how fare all our toping Friends at : Ox- . 
5 ford; 2 thoſe roaring, ſoaking Blades? 
[ ſings] Come fill up the Bowl, &c, 
Do they till fit up fix Nights together! > 
Bloom. No Faith, Squire, you were the Life and 


. Soul o'the Company, and when you left us, we grew _ 


5 ſober and ſpleneticæ. 
Calf. I'm heartily ſorry for it, but Arts and Sciences 
do ſtrangely . 

\$ Db iD, 


. 
Driv. Pray, Friend, what Accompliſhments mighe 
ee 8. 3 
Calf. I, Sir, was ſeven Years a Gentleman Commoner 
there, and you may read my Name ev'ry Day in the 
Buttery Book, Cormorant Calf of Baliol College Eſq, 
ſixteen Pence boil'd Beef, eight Pence Bacon, a Penny 
Half-penny Bread, and a Farthing Carrot. Then 1 
learn d Latin, Greek and Hebrew, Geometry, Trigono* 
metry; I was ſo prodigious a Scholar, that o' my Con- 
ſcience had I ſtay'd there one Twelve Month longer 1 
BE jog: þ - @& | COR 
Driv. A great Proficient truly; and what Proofs 


have you given ſince of your Noble Education? 


Calf Why, Sir, I am Lord of the Mannor, and keep 
a publick Table; I have had Lords and Ladies drunk at 
my Houſe: Then I'm one o the Quorum Juſtices, Ma- 
jor-General of the Eſſeæ Militia, and deſign to ſet up for 
Member o' Parliament, to ſhew I have the Wit o the 
whole County. _ VV 
Driv. And are you fit to appear in Office in this Saint- 
like Age, a notorious looſe Liver, and a Scandal to Re- 
r Ton . 
Calf. Why, who's fitter to be employ d than he that 
fupports the Trade o the Nation? I eat great ſtore o 


Beef that an Ox may bear a good Price, wear flannel 


Shirts to encourage the Woollen Manufacture, and make 
_ eviry Body drunk to promote the Duties upon Malt, 
Salt, Mum, Cyder, Pipes, and Perry. But who 
are yon, pray, that rail at true Exgliſo Toping, and 
affront ſo many worthy Country Gentlemen of the beſt 
Eftares>-- Ee Ca OW i 
Driv. Why, Friend, I ama ſober Citizen, 
Calſ. A ſober Citizen! Yes outwardly ſo, but you ſo- 
ber Citizens will drink fix Bottles to your ſhare in a Cor- 
mer; you won't go to a Tavern by Day-lichr, but youll : 
„„ cal 


E 11 
{ical into one after tis dark. I read laſt Weck in the 
Daily Courant, that comes ont ev'ry Day, that above 
Fifty Vintners are lately broke, becauſc they had'nt 
back Doors to their Houſes. 5 
Driv. Look you, Friend, I'm one that will have thee 
turn'd out of Commiſſion, for a debauch'd Magiſtrate, 
and put into the Black Liſt, for a Promoter of Gluttony 
and Drunkenneſs, in Oppoſit ition to frugal Sobriety, and - 
the reform'd City of London. hs 
Cel Youre a parcet of Hypocrites, and . 
rians, and you make ſuch ſneaking Feaſts now i' the Ci- 
ty, one's forc'd after Dinner to go to the Chop-houſe in 
Change-Alley; and if you ever come into Eſſex I'll raiſe 
the Poſſe Comitatus upon you, for a 8 of Her 
Majeſty's Sots, and have your Noſe = to make you 
look like the Sign o'the Head. Eagle. [Exeunt differently. 
Lap. Now may the four Winds conſpire my Eter- 
nal Diforder, if 1 did'nt promiſe the Ladies a Viſit this 
Morning. Gentlemen, you'll be at the Wells, my Lady 
Bundle has ptomis d to dance a Saraband there. [ Exit. 
Bloom, Theſe Fools give ſome Diverſion, tho' they 


interrupt Buſineſs. But my dear Captain, how d you: In- : 
tend to proſecute your Amour? 


Smart, III tell you, Charles, that Sex you know are 
but weak Logicians, and when a Woman's Int'reſt ſup- 
plants her Love, nothing but Demonſtration can con- 

vince her of her Error; therefore I wou'd carry on ſome 


mock Intrigue, and ſer a Fop to court her, without one 


good Quality to recommend him but his Money. I re= 
member laſt Year at Tunbridge there came upon the 
Walks a parcel of tawdry Fop Jews, a ſort of People 
that of late diſperſe themſelves in all publick Places, but 


of the moſt forbidding Aſpect Nature ever fram'd ; and 


= yet theſe Beaus, thro” Treats, Balls, and raffling | away. 
a world o Money, were the Ladies only Favourites: Such 

| CEL oi 2 Fp 
OP ©: 


Tal]. 


2 Fop I'd have perſonated, but I ſuppoſe tis difficult 
here to find a Fellow of fo good a Front. 


Bloom. You are deceiv'd, Ill produce you one ſhall 


perſonate Jew, Turk, or Tefidel, a Fellow of Wit, but 
being too free with the Characters of ſome grave Dons 
in a Lampoon he wrote, was expell'd the Univerſity, and 


I brought him up with me to recommend him to ſome 


Employment: But for Aſſurance, he's a Statue of poliſh'd 
Braſs, he ſhall out- lie a City Puritan, out- ſwear a Söͤlli- 


citor in Chanc ry, and out · face a Mader Bomb-Bai- 
us. — - Here, Chum. 


| Enter C bum. 


chu, Gentlemen, I wait your Motions. = | 
Smart. Well, TOs and what Poſt were you in at 


Oxford? 2 


(hum, L Sir, was a GentlemaneServiter at 1 


1 Noſe- College, my Buſineſs was to wait upon Gentlemen 
Commoners, to dreſs em, pimp for em, clean their 


Shoes, and make their Exerciſes; and the difference, 


Sir, between us Serviters and Gentlemen-Commoners is 


this, we are Men of Wit and no F ortune, and they are 


Men of Fortune and no Wit. 


Smart, Very conciſe; and pray, Sir, how d'you Men 


o Wit propoſe to make your Fortunes? 


Chur, As our Genius and the Fates direct us; Sir, we 
Jive precariouſly there, till we're expelld the College 


for having Stomachs beyond our ſhort. Commons, and 


then foot it to Town fraught with hungry Reſolution, 


tome Aſſurance, and no Principles, the three great Steps 
to modern Preferment. 


Smart, What think you o' the Law ? 
Chum, Ay, Sir, cou'd one be Prentice. to a Judge, and 
be made free of Law and Lazineſs, but to trudge about: 
| 3 With 


1 9. 


with a green Bag for three on four Pence a Term is 
worſe than a Penny- poſt- man; | beſides, the World's 
grown honeſt ſince People are afraid to truſt one ano- 
ther ; and there's ſo little got by the Law now, I have 
known four Eminent, Serjeants joyn three Pence a piece 
for a Coach to Ie minſler. 

Bloom, What ſay you to Phyſick then? 

"Chun, Phyſick, Sir, O dear, where's the Satisſaction 
of feeling an Old Lady 5 pulſe, or the Reputation of 
preſcribing to a Young, Lady's Shock, and have forty 
Boys after one, there goes Doctor Puppy: dog? Then 
the Practice of Ph ſick affords a Man the worſt Specula- 
tion in the World. and if one happens to {uffer a Cure 
under ſix Months Ill neſs, one's cry'd down for falſe Pra- 
ctice, and condemn'd to pound Rhubarb, ſpread Diacu- 
lum, and cut furbuloe Paper Tor Bolus's. | 

Smart, But Poetry's a pleaſant Study. 
Cbum, Cou'd a Man live without cating; but to take a 
ſtudious Walk to Hawpſtred, and a hungry Walk back 
agen, one had better ha' carry'd the Cook-maid's Trunk 
for a joyful Sixpence ; then to be two Years writing a 
Play, and follirit three more to get it acted; and for 

preſent Suſtenance one's fore d to ſeribble The Diverting 

Poſt, A Dialogue between Charine-Croſs and Bom Steeple, 
and Elegies apon 92 1 that are hang d. 

Bloom, What thin you of Intriguing, dowunight 
Pim ping: 8 

(hum, The moſt Honourable Profeſſion i in the World. 
——— | have known a Pitmp 1 in France riſe to be Pri- 
vy Counſellor. 
0 Noe, Since it hits your Genitis we'll cmploy you. 
©f all the gay People that ſtutter about Town, Have you 
not obſcrv'd ſuch a thing as a Bzau Jew © © 
Chum, Sir, there's a Knot of em come hither. _ 


Bio 
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Bloom, Lucky enough, that Character you muſt Fa N 


ſume; follow us for farther Inſt ructions, and if you 


perform your Part well we'll prefer you to the Play- 
Houſe: _ [Exeunt, 


Chum, Moſt heroically ſaid, Sir, I kiſs your great Toe. 
A Beau Jew, that is, to- be very tawdry, and 


| very ill-bred, to hate ev'n the Nation we live in, and 
have a natural Antipathy to one another, with a deſig ign- 
ing lewd Look and a Walnut Camper,” * g 


End 7 the ef 42. 


ACT U. SCENE nee, 


En berynthia and Arabels, 


Br Par: Arabella, I m 8 8 lad to ſee you, but 


methinks this Ramble is ſtrangely whimſi cal, 


to leave your Family and not lay you were going. 


Arab. Ay. 
Ber. Why didn't you tel your Husband 1 you had a | 


mind to come? 


Arab. Becauſe I knew hs wou'dn't let me. 


Ber. And wou d you come when you knew he wou 4 
not let you? 


Arab. For that very Reaſon. 
Ber. Frank and eaſie: Suppoſe now he ſhou d think 
you murder'd, and break his Heart with Grief ? 


Arab. 


. inviting Fellows to Cards]. Jealous Husband, 


3 
40 That indeed wou d cauſe both our Deaths. 
Ber, How ſo? 4 
Arab. Twou d break my Heart with Joy. 
Ber. The greateſt Pattern of Love, Honour and Obcy, 
Jever knew. Pray how-d'you live together in Town? 
Arab. As moſt Old Dons and their Voung Wives do. 
He ſays I look like a painted Jezebel, I tell him he looks 
like a wither'd Apple; he preaches up ſtaying at Home, 
and keeping him company; I cry, ſweet Husband, 
the Immorality and looſe Condutt of running to Plays! | 
—— Sententious' Husband, — and the Indecency of 8 


till he breaks the Prentics Head for ſniggering behind : 
the Counter, and then trots to the Tueſday Lecture in a 
great Paſſion: But i bed we agree well enough, for we 


ne er touch one anotlier, except when he ſnores ſo loud, 


Tm forcd to hunch him for not letting me ſleep. 


Her. If you vex him thus, how d oy get Pocket-mo- 
ney and fine Cloaths? 


Arab. Why, Im very caſfie, and run very much in 


Debt, tho I am at-ſame difficulty i in ſupporting the Re- 


pautation of a City Gameſter. 

Her. Is Gaming then a Faſhion in the City: ? 5 

Arab. It ſhou'd be a Faſhion where the Money's ſtir- 

| ring. They talk of your Paul- Mal Gaming-Ladies, poor 
Souls, that pawn their Jewels to double dye their 


. Gowns! where ſhou'd they have Money to game? Tis 
the City Ladies, that rattle the Dice and deal about 


| the Cards; we make nothing to loſe a hundred Guineas 
= ſitting, our Husbands get it again at it Chengy when 
Stock ries. - 

Ber. But if Stock ſhou'd not file! * 

Arab. Why, tis but abſconding a Month, to make 
an honourable Compoſition of twelve Pence ith Pound, 
put on a freſh, Look, ncw Paint the Houte, and begin 

the 


the World again. 
| flead, Berynthia? A Lady of your Eſtate muſt have a 


drawn in, I gueſs, 'by you City Ladies, has 
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— But how go Matters at ka 


Multitude of Lovers. 
Ber. You may remember, Arabella, I had formerly an 


Amour with Captain Smart, a Gentleman unexception'd 


in Perſon, Temper, and Eſtate; but the Captain, 
play'd 


away his Terra firena, therefore I think it not . 


to truſt him with mine; but the chief Reaſon, my Dear, 


is this, I am ſince enamour d with a young handſome 


4: Commoner, zuſt come from the Univerſity; ſure the 
compleateſt Structure of Mankind, ſo ſprightly an Air, 
ſo ſweet an Aſpect, and ſuch a modeſt glowing thro 


his Cheeks, they'd tempt Minerve's Coldneſs to a law- 


: ful Fire: . 
Arab. Ay, 2 y, Berynthia, the Commoner muſt be the 
Man, there's & Blue o the Plumb, marry a Captain! 


Some modern Officer, 1 warrant, that bought his Com- 


miſſion, and being kick d i th Army, comes Home and 


beats his Wife! I'm for the brisk young Commoner, 


the witty young Commoner, and ev * young Com- 
moner. 


Ber. Fie! Ar Abele how you talk! ö 
Arab. Well, this Hampſtead's a charming Place, — - 


to dance all Night at the Wells, and be treated at Mo- 


ther Huff"s; to have Preſents made one at the 


TE Raffling- Shops, and then take a Walk in Care-Wood 
with a Man of Wit, that's not over rude; but to 

be five or ſix Miles from one's Husband, Marriage were 

a happy State cou'd one be always five or tx Miles from | 

one's Husband. 


Ber. But whey 8 By Lady that came * with you 3 


Arab. Oh! my Welſh Cozen, Mrs. ap Shinken, ſhe'll | 
be here ae left her in her Chamber cating a 


Meſs of Leek Porridge; well, that's a good Creature, 


the 
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ſhe bas no Fortune, and the Hei People are abovs ge. 
ting a Livelihood, therefore I maintain her 0 galiop 5 
abroad with me in a Mask, aſſiſ my intrignes, and | 
brazen em out to my Husband; and ſhe will upon à 
Pinch invent for me the molt plauſible Lies, and deliver 
em with the fineſt Aſſurance in the World; tis pity 
ber Sex prov d ms ſhe'd ha made an admirable 
Attorney. 


Euter Servant. 5 


Serv. Madam, Mr. Lampoon. 5 
Ber. Dear Arabella, ſince I have not ſeen you ſo long 
oblige me with a little Scandal. — 


. 


Enter Lam poon. 


Mr. Lampoon too is excellent i in taking the Town to 


pieces. 


Lamp. Why, nally, kiaden the Conſideration that 
Scandal and Mimickry raiſe a Man more than true Me- 
rit, added to a little natural Spleen, produces a world o' 
55 Satyr, and nothing tickles me like ſtaring out o Win- 
dow four Hours together to remark Folks that paſs by: 
I can tell you all forts of People by their Airs; one 
knows a Critick by a ſurly black Phiz, no Powder, BP 


| Nofe full of Snuff, and a Tooth-pick; a halt- witted 5 
Pellow by a merry ſniggering Countenance, and a Poet 


or a Player by talking to themſelves as they go along 
the Street: One knows a Mantua-Woman by a good h 
under Petticoat, and a ragged one pinn'd up; a Fidler 
by a {tiff pragmatical Air, like the Head of a Baſe-Viol, 
trips it along ſix to four Time, to Beveridges, or 13 
bet h- Melle; and a French Taylor by a ſhort Coat, and 
a 225 Spaniſh Wiss, a monſtrous dirty Stinkerk, poy- 
55 ſonable 
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fonable Ruffles, and no Shirt, a pair of Catſtick Legs 
that drawl.halt a Yard after him, and et Lady's Jump 
ty d 4540 in a Culgee Handkerchief. 


For my part I love the Play i ina Mobb, where 


one's entertain d with ſuch Variety of low Humour, 


more ridiculouſly diverting than ' a modern Comedy, 
Firſt comes a nice City Merchant, a Creature made u 


of Beau and Buſineſs, and dreſſes mightily for Gary 


way's Coffee-Houſe and the Hamburg "y Walk, offers me 
a proteſted Bill of Exchange, and e if 1 prove a 


Maid he'll tranſport me to the Eaſt- Indies, and marry 
me to a Luciferan Black Prince. 


ſpruce Cheapſide Bob, as conſtant at the Play ev ry Satur- 


Then comes 4 


day Night as at the Barber's Shop, preſents me with a 
delicate Pearmain , by no means, Sir; 


Madam, I bought half a Hundred; 5 whiſpers, Are you 
engag'd> and fays, if I'll go with him to the Cock in 


Amen. Corner there's the convenient ſt Room, humming. 
Liquor, and the beſt cold Pork I ever eat. Next 


comes a Sea Monſter, as eager after a Wench as in cha- 


fing a French Privateer, and fears nothing but a Fire- 
ip; Crab-fiſh eat me, Madam, fays he, if I: 


| Have taſted freſh Meat this Twelve-month, and if you'll: 


enquire for me at the Hammock at Wapping I will ſo 
towze thee, and ſwill thee with Rum Punch. But 


comes another Tarr, out of breath, d's Death John the- 


Wind's come about, and they Kipt off like a couple of 


Eels. —— And then comes a bluff Iriſo Captain, 
with a tatterd red Coat, and a ſwinging black Bag to 
tye up his Periwig, and his foul Linnen, 
muſt ſee your Face, - 
has nt Money to varchaſe it: — What! won't you 
truſt a Soldier? Fm a Gentleman, and Captain of the 


Jriſo Rapparees; and the Moment he was. t | mils d 
my Pocket-Hand berchief. 


prithee, Fellow, keep off, thou J 


Lamp: 


- faith, I 


4 
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Lamp. But ſure nothing is ſo pleaſant as a Drawing- 
Room Night, to fee the Impertinents o the Town buz- 


_ zing about the Court, where they have no Buſineſs, but 


to be laugh'd at by thoſe that have; —— firſt, there's 
Bean Frightful, with a red Face, and a flaxen Periwig, 


like a choice China Orange in a white Paper, ſhort and 


thick, like a Lady's Dutch Dog, waddles into the 
 Drawing-Room like a fat Gooſe, and is truſs'd up like 
a boil'd Rabbit. Then there's Beau Spider, ſo very tall, 
he was always thought too big to go to School, and 


therefore bred up in Ignorance, tells you a long Story, 
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how a Pimp, an Alderman, and a Pick-pocket, were 
throw together in a Horſe-pond, and goes out in a 
JJ. IT _Xx__..- 
Arab. Then comes the fair Collonel Prettiman, as 
effeminate as a Page at Court, and has a Regiment of 
more effeminate Captains and Lieutenants, who, wien 
they quarrel with their Men, cry, As I hope to be ſavd 
I Cane you, and upon ev'ry Council of War fit and 
take Orders round a Tea-Table. —— Next comes my 
Lord Starveall, with a parcel of lean Skeleton Footmen, 
that looks like a German Bean, with a fine Suit o 
_ Cloaths and a ſhabby Periwig, he's allow'd to be juſt 
ev'ry thing by halves, half dreſs'd, and» half-witted, 
half a Husband, and enjoys half his Wife, and being 
but half honeſt compounds with his Creditors for half 


reign Counts, that come from Terra incognita, who 


And then crowd an infinite Shoal of Fo- 


have neither Brains, Manners, nor Vioney, are Princes 


here and Pedlars in their own County. 
Lamp. For the Women; firſt comes my Old Lady 
| Lanternjaws with her lean, wither d, perpendicular 
Face, that moves fympathetically like the Head and 
Stern of a Ship, and is afraid of ſtirring her Chin for 
fear of diſordering her Rump. —— Next the devout 
= —_—_ Lady 


Now will the fect Air of n be poyſon d 
with 


Twi 


Lady Picquett, ſo very, Religions ſhe ſays 3 to Milk- 
E that goes to Church ev 17 Week-day, and 
Plays at Cards al] Sunday, ——— Then comes the 
ine Mrs. Judy Shrew, who had been four Hours practi- 
ſing Airs i'th' Glaſs, the languiſhing Eye, the drop of 
the Lip, but when ſhe came to Court, for want of a 
Lookinglaſs, ſhe ſquinted, made Mouths, and ſhew'd. 
fo many frightful Faces, the whole Drawiug-Robm 


gave a great Scream, and fancy d her in a Convulſion 


Fit. —— And then comes the fat Lady Cherr lum, 
_ who had ſuited her Cloaths to her Face; 


ſhe's. 


Ditch buik, and Dutch bred, heats a Koo like a 


Dutch Stove, and by her Bulk you'd take her for the 7 
EY Stadt- kouſe at ee 


| Enter Bloom. 


Bloom, Save you, fave you, Ladies. 8 
Ber. Mr. Bloom, Oh! my Heart! [Aſade. 
" Madam, I welcome youto Hampſtead. 
[offers to ſalute Arabella. 
Arab. No Kiſſing, ſweet Young Gentleman, till you 
Rave got a Beard, a Kiſs from a ſmooth-fac'd Boy i is like 


a cold Salute from one Lady to another. 


Bloom, Egad, nothing pleaſes theſe Women like 2 
thiek Sun · burnt Skin, and a rough pair of Chaps, like 


2 Hedge- Hog. TI ſhave three times aday, till 1 
get a ſwinging black Beard, and once a Month after- 
wards, — But, Madam, I forgot to tell you, * 


 Husband's come hither in ſearch of you. 


Arab. My Husbandk 
Bloom, F met him juſt now upon the kd. 
Arab. O Impertinent! my Sea-Coal City Husband! 


5 21 3 

with 3 Scent of Fleet-Ditch! What wou'd I give to 
have him ſeverely cudgell'd for this Inſolence! 
Bloom, Madam, ſhall I cut his Throat? 

Tab. Sir, to be acceſſary to his Death is of ill Con- 
| ſequence, had you done ſuch a thing, and then told 


it me; but to uſe him a little roughly will bo 
| {ome ſort of Puniſhment. 
"_ Madam, yi dot. 


| Enter Smart. 


Smart, Ladies, your Servant, 2s a Gueſt I intrude 
my ſelf, [to Ber. ] once, Madam, J came as a Lover, 
Ber. I think, Captain, you have had the Misfortune- 

to loſe your Eſtate, thro your own ill Conduct, but 
_ youre ſtill welcome here, I always kept open Houſe to 
hungry Men of Honour. 
FSj!jart, Lis cruel, Madam, to-upbraid one that loves 
you. 
F Arab. Captain, have vv been at the Pay-Offce late- 
ly? We'll fit down to O ore. 
Smart, The Pay-Ofi:<c! Deslife, Madam, you play. 
very high! [dfde.] Thete City Wives will ruin the Bank 
in time, they nave gamd away all the Money-Men in 
Lombard-ſtreet already. ——— But, Ladies, I have 
News for you, there is ſuch a Beau come to Hampſtead, 
a taring Beau Jew, with an Equipage that wou'd dazzle 
your Eyeſight. 

Ber. and Arab. A taring Beau Few! dear Captain let g3_.-. 
de acquainted with him. 

Smart, [LAſide.] Ha! how a new Fop takes! 

Arab. But will he . 

Smart, Generouſly, Madam, like a cation 
younger Brother, that ventures his whole fee 

ts 18. 
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he broke ſix of your Top-Beaux at the Groom-Porter' $ 


laſt Week. 
Arah, That he might, and not carry off ſix pieces; 


Smart, | aſide} Confound her Clack, theſe Women, 


are the curled ſt Satyrs, 1 ſhall be banter'd this Hour. 


Oh! Madam, the Deputy has been told where 


you are, 1 overtook him coming in great haſte, andT 
| hear him at the Door. 


Arab. At the Door! a! Aether 4 Soor. 
Ber. Bleſs me! ſhe faints, * Glaſs o cold Water 


Aab. [recovering] No Water, no Water; 3 Beni, d 


have you any good Roſa Solir? 


Ber. Follow me into my Cloſet, and T1] give you A 


Dram of the beſt Roſa Solis, the belt Ratafia, or the 
beſt plain Brandy. 


Arab. Then thou art the belt of Women. [Excunt 


Berynthia and Arabella. 


Smart, Three Things are mortally terrible to a fine 


35 Lady, the Small-Pox, the Devil, and her Husband. 


Mr. Lampoos, what ſay you to a Flask at the 
King s-Arms. 


Lamp No, Sir, Ill in and take a Dram with the 


Ladies. [ Ext. 


Bloom, Nay, if you' re for hard drinking fare you 


Enter cal. 


My 72 Friend, agen! Whither 9 faſt, Squire? * 
Calf, Tm going, Charles, firſt to viſit my Miſtreſs, 
and then to meet ſome honeſt Fellows at Mother Huffs, | 

who 


but ſweet Captain bring him, and if I cull him 
Hol a hundred Guineas at Picquet, you ſhall be my Bul- 
yy, and go Snacks, tis Alamode a Campaign. 


[23] 
who reſolve to be ſtaggeringly drunk, fing and' rant” 
like the Jacobite Party at a piece of ill News, till we 
put the Nation in an Uproar. 

Smart, But what Lady, Squire, is fo happy to be- 
1 Miſtreſs of your AﬀeCtions? 

Calf, Why Berynthia, the Lady of this Houſe, ſhe 
has a pretty Eſtate 3 in Eſſex joins to mine, and I having. 
occaſion to enlarge my Park five hundred Acres, defi ign. 

J = 
Start, You chuſe a Wife then for Conveniency, aud : 
not Beauty. | 
Calß Why, I love Beauty too, and: the beautiful ſt 
Creature upon Earth is my Hunting: Mare; tho what 
ſignifies Beauty to us Country Sparks, when a Man 
comes Home lovingly Drunk at Three a Clock ith" 
Morning, the Scullery. Wench is as . g 3 
as the beſt? 1 7 f r 
9 bat care I, what care 
* J N tis but a. Woman, what care I 


"Hi But I'm afraid, Squire, you 11 1oſe your M.. 
ſtreſs, we hear there's a fine Jem come hither to court 
her with Reſolution, and a hundred thouſand Pounds. 
Calf, A Few marry. my Miſtreſs! Hatchets, Knives, 
Runderbuſes and Bagpipes, Il circumciſe the Dog. 
Smart, Come, Squire, you ſhall take a Bottle with us. 
Calf, Sir, I'll go to my Miſtreſs, and if ſhe offers to 
marry a nine- ey d Jew before Squire Calf of Bfſex, —- 
Smart, What then? 
Calf, Why, ſhe's no Judge of Parts and Merit, and 
knows not the difference between a tender Coup d | 
Chicken and a tough Barn-door Fowl. DLExit. 
Smart, Does that Fool court her too? What vile 
| Pretenders will ſome Women bear to fill a flattering 


Train! —— By this time, Charles, our Beau's equipt, 
e 


Ta). 


well 180 a lite at his Figure, and then carry him 
to the Ladies. 
Bloom, 1 promis d Arabella to plague her Husband 


for coming after her; a ſudden Fancy ſeizes me, FI 


perform that and meet you here in halt an Hour. 
LExeunt d — 5 


Driver and Mrs. ap Shinken meeting. Th 
Div. Madam ap Shinken, your moſt humble Servant. 
Shink. Cozen Driver, your very humble Servant. 

Driv. Pray, Cozen, can you help me to the fi ight of 


ada certain Lady, a Wite o mine, wa I'm inform d is in 
this Houſe? 


Shin. Such a Lady a as your Wife may be in this 
Houſe, but I can't promiſe you a fight of her, becauſe 


ſhe's engag'd in much better Company, and I'm afraid 


wou'd look a little W on any thing ſo dirty as 
her Husband. 
Driv. But ſure, Madam, 1 may command my own ; 
wife when I have occaſion for her? 
HObink. Not when her Occaſions lye more to other 
: people; beſides, Cozen, you are ſtricken in Years, and 
what Occaſion can you have for your Wife? 
Driv. Pray, Cozen, don't fleer, and put on your 
 Welſp Airs at me, I ſay I will fee her. 
 Shink, Welſh Airs! why d'you rail at Welſh Breeding, 
who have neither Parentage nor Principles, a Found- 
ling, plodding Citt, that cheats evry Body to get an 
Eſtate, and has no Body to leave it to; and when you 
die, for want of a Coat of Arms, you ſend to the * 
ralds- Office for a Fool's Head and a pair of Horns, and 
yet you muſt ſlight People of Pedigree? 

Driv. [afide} Now her Blood's up: And what 
does your Pedigree [1 gnific? Will it boy you 7 wo 

mocks 
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Smocks when you bavi rubb'd out your two old ones ? 


Will your Pedigree get you a Husband to maintain em 


all? Nay, it won't ſo much as buy you an Eighteen- 


penny Diſh to paint a modeſt Bluſh over your natura! 


Aſſurance; then you have livd at my Houſe three 


Years, [ have had nothing but your Pedigree tor your 
Board, and that's worſe Payment than a Gameſter's 


Note at the Ghaunt Chocolate-Houſe, and yet you 
value your ſelf upon your Extraction, and ſtand more 
upon your Privileges forſooth. 


Shink. But tis a ſign you rich Citts love great Extra- 
ction, when you take ſuch Pains to _y your Daugh- | 


ters to Quality. 


Driv. And *tis a fign Quality is very much crack d. = 


when tis forc'd to truckle to a City Fortune: Pox 
© your lazy Honour and beggarly Breeding, Fd haue 
People of Rank ſtudy Profetlions, your Welfh Gentility 


level their high Mountains, and the Rroveb Reſigns - | 


help their Brethren the Cevennoje. —— = But doit 
dally with me, Madam, poſitively I will ſee my Wife. 
"Shink Pofi itively, Cozen, you ſhan't ſee her, 
Driv. Nay, then, Cozen, III force my way. 


Shin. And what's Jes F orce, I wonder, Poe Mr. 


Deputy Limberham 2 


[ Puſhes him down, runs out and ſorts the Door. 


Driv. Hang her, a Welſh Rant, tho' 'twis n't her 


5 Strength beat me down ſo much as ber Gar ick 


Breath; but I'll get my Lord Chief. Juſtices W »1: anc, 
that goes all over England, and have the Fu! o {earch d 
immediately. 


Enter Bloom, and two Fellows with OW. 15 


Bloom, Mr. Deputy, m come to ask your Advice on 


A difficulc Foint, | hear you are a very great Lawyer. 


=: Driv. ; 


very angry. 
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Driv. A Lawyer, Sir, I'ma Haberdaſher, and never 
ſtudy y LAW In my Life. 


Bloom, That's nothing, Sir, you litigious Tradeſmen 


often go to Law rather than pay People their own, 


and by that means know the praQical part of it: The. 


NM. er's this, A Gentleman t'other day had a mind (for 


what Reaſon I know not) to ule me very ſcurvily, and 


bud a couple of ſtrong reſolute Dogs to Cane me molt, 
unmercifully. 


 Driv. Ha! e [Looking at em.] 
Bloom, he accoſted me with the ſame good Manners, 


tho not with that hearty Reſpect I now pay you; an 1 l 
after decent nne the Fellows ſtruck. 


5 [1b 7 ſtrike. 
Prim. Pray, Mr. Bloow, what you 5 by this? 


Bloom, Only to make the Caſe plain; Sir, you have 


a Mathematical Head, and 1 muſt demonſtrate it t you. 


Driv. Sir, 1 have no Mathematical Hcad, nor do I. 


underitand this Ulage. 


Bloom, Gentlemen, ſaid I, I don't underſtand this 
Urs ge, but all the Anſwer I cou'd get was — ſtrikc C agen. 


Driv. Sir, this Abuſe 1 is not to be endur'd, and i am 


Bloom, Sir, I had a great deal of Reaſon to be angry, 


= [Shrugs his Shoulders.) I'm ſure I feel the Blows ſtill; to 


inſult a Man without any Cauſe is worſe than the In- 
qu ſition, but ſtill the Reply was ſtrike, [| Aver. 
Driv. Look you, Mr. Bloom, | do know ſomething 


of the Law, and poſitively III Arreſt you for an Aſſault 


and Battery. 
Bloom, That's the thing, Sir, I thavk you for your 


Advice, and poſitively I'll Arreſt em for an Aſſault and 


Battery; ſogzewhat I did threaten, biic wanted the 


Term of Law: —— But trom deliberate Blows they 
came to finiſhing Stroaks, and belabour'd me, [They beat 


bim 
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Bim round the Stage] till I was forc dto ſhew a fair pair 
© Heels and run away. 
Driv. 'At preſent too I ſhall take your Advice, — but 
will find a time to accoſt you with the ſame good Mau- 
„ [Rune out and they after him. 


Bloo. Thus ev ry Drone that marrys a Young Wife 
„ NT e follows her, and agnes her Life, 
May fret and foam, but ſearches her in vain; 


© "m0 he's receiv a, and auger d back * in. 


End of the ſecond AF. 


En. *- ll 


<-> AE, * 
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dear, pretty, ſparkling Eyes; — 
me the Favour? 
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A CT mW. SC E NE continues. 


Bloom and Arabella meeting. 


Bloom: Mon, 1 met your Husband, and have 


drubb'd him with as much Civility and 


Addreſs, as if I had been a Courtier that came to bor- 


row five hundred Pounds, or intreat him to be Bail 
A for me. 


Arab. You have oblig d me e infloitely. NY, 
Bloom, but I have ſuch News for you —— 
Arab. Pray let's hear it 

Bloom, Nay, tis a mighty Secret. . 
Arab. Oh! T doat upon a Secret, there i is ſuch a Pew 


ure n telling it evry Body. 


Bloom, e then I am in Love with you to 


Death. 


Arab. Indeed! CAP le.] a pretty Fellow, aa not my 
Averſion;— fince when, l beſeech you, have you been 


ſo violently ſeiz d? 


Bloom, Oh! Madam, 4; have look d, and wiſh'd, and 


| f ghd for you above this half Hour. 


Arab. Your Paſlion's of a long ſtanding, I think 
youre tall'n away upon't, —— you muſt cat Jellies and 


ſtrong Broth. 


Bloom, No, Madam: I wou od drink Nectar from thoſe 
but won't you n | 


Arab. Sir, I'm a marry d Woman. 


2 A You'll know the Buſineſs the better. 


Ab. What Buſineſs? 5 
Bloom, * 5 
Arab. 


[292 
Arab. Pray forbear, tho' I am a Citizen's Wife Im 


vertuous. 
Bloom, Why ſo are all the foe Ladies i in Twi, welt 


be both vertuous, that is, we'll be {ecret, and the World 


ſhall neer know the contrary; I neer throughly at- 
tempted Love yet, and the firſt real Fire a Young Fellow - 
throws out ſhou'd be to Cuckold an Old Citt: My dear 
charming Angel, let me ſtifle thee with Kiikes 
Arab. Lord! Lord! the Youth's betwattl'd, I think, 
 [dfade.] and yet he kiſſes wondrous manfully, 5 

Bloom, Sweet Soul! let's retire a Moment. 

Arab. Tl die firſt, 

Bloom, I deſign you ſhall. 

Arab. But wou d you make a Monſter of my Husband > 

Bloom, No, Madam, an honeſt good. Van, I'd make 
a Saint of him. | 

Arab. | Afrde.] I ab A brisk Young Fellow, a very 
brisk Young Fellow. ; 
Bloom, One Moment into that Cloſet, Dear, dear 
Creature; they ſay it's mighty prettily furniſh'd. 
Arab. [4 de] I vow I've a good mind, but Vertue—- 
and Reputation; Ine er was ſo put tot i my LR... 


Be Berynthia: 
[They ſtart from one another. 


Bloom, How d' you find your felf, Madam: 
Arab. Much better, Sir. 
Ber. You are in a Heat Arabella. 
Arab. Ay, my Dear, a Plumb-ſtone teur 1 my 
Throat, if Mr. Bloom hadrit hit me a great Blow on 
the Back I had been choak d. 5 
Ber. Ade.) So quick at a. Lie! but Jealouſie's a8 


| e. 
1 Bloom, 


fl 


Bloom, Ladies, ſhatl wait on you to my Lodgings? N 
Captain Smart has promis d to bring the Jew thither, 
and I have got ſome Performers to give us an Enter- 
tainment. 3 fo lead Ber. 

Ber. Sir, the Lady. 
Arab. After you, Berynthia. TH 

Ber. Madam, you're the greateſt Sranger. [Fleeing : 
Arab. Nay, Madam, if you command me. . 
Ber. To gratify your own Inclinations. 
Arab. Sir, your Hand, [ aff de] [ find Berynthia's a ſen- 
ſitive Plant. | Fidgets out. 

Ber. This II never forgive her, to deprive me of my 
Love, when I had made her confident of the Amour; 


bac ſhall I be reveng d? Ob! when we return hither by 


from Mr. Bloom Lodgings I'll ſlily introduce her Hus- 
band, that will be worſe than Hell to her, but till Il 
carry it, like the great Ladies that viſit the City Ladies, 


with ſuch endearing Friendſhip, and ſteal away half 


Weir China. Ln. 
Scene changes to Bloom's Er. 


Chum ridiculouſly dreſs d and Smart meeting. 


Smart, The gay, the gallant Mr. Shime:! 
[Complimenting. 
Chis; Capt. Smart, I meet your Condeſcenfion. 
Smart, Why, thou com'ſt like the Sun, to dazzle our 
Eyes, a Jew! one o the Tribe o Gad; thy Appearance 
does em too great an Honour; Prithee walk, and lets 
view thy Garniture a little. A Beau, thou art an 
Opera, the Ladies will fall down before thee. 
Chum, Has the Taylor done my Shapes Juſtice, 
Smart, To a Nicety, he has prov'd himſelf the great» 
eſt Mathematician of the Age. 


Churr, 


Ta: 


Chum, And you really think me a a very pretty Fellow! . 

Rut am I well perfum' d? Will the Ladies ſmell me out? 

Has the Pulvil taken off my Scent of Bread and Butter? 
Smart, Miraculouſly, you re ev ry ting, A perfeet 5 


| Courtier. 


Chum, Were I as much in Debt. —— What + 
1 mighty Difference there is now between me and a — 


try Serviter. 
Smart, Ser viters! Wretched Scoundrels.. 
Cham, Ay, ſorry Dogs. 


Smart, Youre a Man O Fi igure, the only leading 


Spark in Town. 


(hum, Why ay, there's nothing like the force of 
Imagination in Man or Woman; ev ry Smithfield Actreſs 
has the Pride of a Heroine during the Time of the Fair, 

tho all the Year 11 ſhe crys F lounders and Neweaſtle 


Salmon. 
Smart, Oh! now for the firſt Trial of your Skill, 


LVoung Bloom and 1 have diverted our ſelves in tel 
ling Squire Calf you addreſs his Miſtreſs, the Dep#-- 
ty that you oblige his Wife, and Mr. Lampoon that 


you have juſtl'd him out o the Kit-Nat- Club; and 


here they come open Mouth'd upon you, carry the 
Matter boldly, put on an Air O Quality, be very: ſhy, 


and very apprehenſive. 
(bum, Sir, I will be as apprehenſi ive of ev ry Body 
that ſhines leſs than my ſelf, as a nice Side-Box Beau 


is of a dirty Door - kee per that comes to ask bim 


for Mouey. 


| Smart, And be ſure you brag well, brag like a French 

General, that does nothing elſe ; ſay you have ſuch. 
an Eſtate, that your Father got by U:ury and Extor-- 
tion, a cheating Sire is no Reflection upon the Son, 


Jon jl appear open and unſuſpected. 


Chuan, 
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Chum, True, and faith I commend the Jews for 
being Knaves, ſince all the World think em ſo. 
14 III retire, and laugh in ſecret, like a Poet 


: that ſneaks into a Corner to ſec his own Play. 
Enter Calf, Driver, and Lampoon. 


Cat Why Jew, Jew, what Authority have you. bo 
court my Miſtreſs? _ 

Cbum, Your Miſtreſs! he! be! 

Calf, He! he! well, and hel he! can make a 
Fool's Face as well as you; — a parcel of ugly 


2 Fews, you go to Epſom and Richwonit and fright away 


half the Lodgers, where you buy up all the Sboul- 
ders o' Mutton, and won't eat the Legs; Icod I'd have 
an Act of Parliament to make you cat Legs of Mut- 
ton as well as Shoulders. 
5 Lamp. Then you won't touch Hog's Fleſh, but 
youre the Devil at Whore's Fleſh. 
Diriv. Ay, and: they ſay you make Fricaſces of 
Chriſtian Children; moreover, you an't lutter d to 
have a Foot o Land ith' Kingdom. 5 
Cum, And what Jem would buy a Foot of Land 
that has the Conſcience to make Cert. per Cent, of his 
Money? Don't degrade our Sed, the Jews o late are 
the topping'ſt People about Town, there's Beau Nab- 
ſhecgi, Beau Nimſbite, and l, make as good a Figure | 
and fool away as much Money as der a Lord in the 
| Nation. 
Lamp. Yes, you come to the Play,” and there talk 
ſo lewdly you force a ſeeming Bluſh upon the very 
Orange Women, then you get into the Box among us 
Handſom Beausz —  egad, I had like to ha been 
pick d up by a Jew rother Day. 
Calf, But, What have you t to do vi my Miſtreſs? > 
(Haar, 


Cam, Sir, III have to do with what Lady I pleaſe, 
I'm worth a hundred thouſand Pounds that Old Tcha- 


bod my Father left me, and I'll marry a Chriſtian Lady, 
ſet up a Coach and fix Horſes, and as many Chriſtian 


Dre. O Lord! Who ever heard of a Chriſtian 


Footman? 


Cay And I, Sir, have two thouſand a Year at C. 


cheſter, and am ador'd above a midnight High-Con- 
ſtable; I gave forty Buckets to the Church, and my 
Picture to the Town-Hall; I make a ſwinging Bonfire 


ev'ry Gun- powder-Treaſon Night, and the Rabble 
drink my Worſhip's Health; and if you offer, Jem, to 


marry my Miſtreſs, Juſtice Bullock and I will iſſue out 


our joint Warrant to force you into the Hundreds of 
Eſſex, where you ſhall be poyſon d with Fogs, Agues, 
and fulſom Air, that you may go to Old-Nick and be 


|  ſmoak'd for Hung-Beef. Exit. 


Driv. And harke'e, Jew, conſider, Im one o th : 
Grand Jury, and can Hang thee right or wrong, and if 
thou doſt jingle thy prophane Aarons Bells with Ara- 


bella my Wife, I will ſend to Ireland for a Cargoe of 


Evidences to convict thee of High Treaſon, have thy 
Quarters ſet upon Guildhall for a Terror to Cuckold- 
Makers, and a Defence of the Aldermen, Deputies, 


and Common-Cuſtard-Eaters of the City of London. 


Lamp. And d'yon intend, Fellow, to uſurp my Pre- 
rogative of Scandal, and handing about the Ladies? 


Will that odious tawny Phiz ſtand in Competition 
with my Airs? VVV 


Corns among the Fowl, and ingroſs the whole Sex. 


Cbum, Sir, while I have Money to be extravagant 
the Ladies will prefer my Airs; I deſign to treat em, 
play with em, ſhatter about my Guineas like Barley 


Ta). 


Lamp. You will ingroſs the Ladies, why then 
draw, Sir. 


Chure, Draw, ſo I can, let's be you draw. 

Lamp. And let's ſee you draw, :- . » 

Chum, There, I'm half out, Sir. 

Lamp. And I'm half out. 

Chum, Why then draw. 

Lamp. III draw no more than you, Sir, [puts up. 
(bum, And I no more than you, Sir. [puts up. 


Lamp. But if I meet you among the * ; 
Chum, What then? 


Lamp. There I will draw. 


Cum, And ſo will 115 and if I meet von in the 
5 Street. 


Lamp. What then? 
bum, I have a Footman as ſtout as ene. 
Lamp. And I have a Footman as ſtout as yours. 


Chum, Why then we'll keep our ſelves in a whole 
Skin, and the Waunen ſhall Pox i it out.— — — Brawny, i 
come hither. : 


| Lanp. And Roſh, come vou hither.. © _ : 
| E. auh. 


Smart kicks 8 in agent. 


Bier, Cowardly all 

Chum, Nay, good ee how cou'd you think, 4 
Serviter juſt come from Oxford ſhou'd underſtand a 
Sword? Our Way of Quarrelling there is to call Son 
of a Whore, and throw Dictionaries at one another's 
Heads; when I'm out of Danger ſee how bold 1'!l be, 


but Duelling i is a curſed thing, the Freuch King wont 


ſuffer it in his Dominions. 


Sͤmart, Well, here come the ladies now ſtrive to 
exert your ſag. 


; Hoes 


£5 8 


Enter Bloom, Berynthia 0) Arabella Eli 


Arm in Arm. 


: isbn Mr. Shimei, to e you here, Sir, ſtrikes me 
peechleſs, for want of a —— ſuitable to fo. 
great 2 Favour. + 
Chum, Sir, I honour you in the Primitive, the Po- 
ſitive, and the Superlative Degree, which is as much 
28 to ſay, Evo ?, Erco ge-, Exo oH. = 
Bloom, {Aſide to Chum. ] Confound your Greek 
Phraſe, what Beau talks at that rate, you Coxcomb? 
2 885 Ladies, 1 admire your Perlonages. 


. ben Budntics couple e thus they ſhine more bright, 
Aud like two Stars ſet off each others Light. 15 


Aab. Oh! that's pretty! 1d have people o Rank 
3 converſe i in Rhyme, and leave Proſe to the inferior 
B55 Pray, Sir, how long has this Place been mfr 
in your good Company 2. 
Cbum, Madam, I arriv'd late laſt Night, and left my 
| Sumprer-Horſe at fome diſtance, like a General that's 
follow'd by his . and Baggage, for I have laid out 
five hundred Pounds in Cloaths, and deſign to appear 
ev'ry Day new, and with a different Luſtre, 
Arab. Oh! Variety! Variety! I hate the Repetition 
of Cloaths, like my Lady Single-ſuit, that made her a 
rich Brocade, and wore it fix Years together, 
Chum, Are you for any Snuff, Ladies? 
; oY ent 9 50 Ohl ſinking Bread and Cheeſe 
Snu TE / | 


5 =” 1 
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Chum, Madam, 1 beg your Pardon, tis what the 
Jews take ; but I carry ſweet Snuff for the Ladies. ; 

[chem another Box. 
Arab. A Spoon too, that's very gallant, for to ſee 


ſome People run their fat rs. og into a Box is as nau- 


feous as eating without a Fork, —— A ur —y d 


Box too! 


Cbum, At your bervice, n F 5 

Arab. Inknitely obliging. 1; 

| [Snatches it, and puts it in her Pocket. : 

Ber. Ace 4 How can Women beg thus! He might 
have had the Manners to ha' offer'd it me. 

Arab. Well, I always had a Value for the 1 eſ- 

pecially the Jew Ladies, they are ſo civil, and have 

the beſt Sweet-meats z 1 have borrow'd Money of 'em, 

and neer paid em, and yet they have been wonderful- 


ly civil; then they are the genteeleſt Creatures, and 


come neareſt the French of any People, eſpecially in 
their Complexion. 5 
Cbum, Nay, Madam, the Ladies of Dates Pie are - 
the Envy of Aldgate Pariſh, there's my Siſter Ruth is. 

_ admir'd for an Air o' Negligence, with her Head awry, 


ber Hair frowzd, and one Petticoat longer than 


totherz except it be my Lady Slattern-mobb-3t, whoſe 
Petticoats drop off, ne er was any thing beyond Der. 
Bloom, | Afide.} The Rogue whims it rarely. = 
Ber. But pray, Sir, what is the Marria ge Ceremony 
among the Jews* 5 
(bum, | Aſide. Marriage em! which is as much as 
to fay, ah? thou dear Creature! —— Why, Madam, 


our Marriage is a perfect Smithfield Bargain, when the 
Old Folks have adjuſted the Point, the Young Ones. 


are oblig'd to break a Pipkin ; and as we ne'er conſule 
ane another, we ncer cars for one e another. 


Anal. 


FEY 


Arab. Oh f that pleaſes me. FA Ftouriſh, ; 


Bloom, Ladies, the Match, g. [n 


A Dance. 


Chum, ni fine indeed! This Dancing ele- 


vates us to a ſtrange degree, our Senſes and their Feet 


keep mutual Time; and when you come to Town, 
Ladies, Ill preſent you with a Jewiſh Conſort of Tongs, 
: Dulcimers, and Catcalls 
10 Arab. [Aide to Ber.] Well, Tm mightily taken with 
im. 
Ber. He's wretched homely, my Dear. 
Arab. That's nothing, my Dear, the Jews are rich, 

and there's no Harm in winning fifty Guineas of a 
homely Fellow; I hate your fair viſiting Fops, that 
| have no more Manners than to win the Ladies Money 
and your Temple Beaus, fo low i'th Pocket, they go to 
the Alehouſe ev'ry Night and cry the Wine's ſo bad 
the ant able to drink it. : 
Her. Mr. Bloom, you have often promisd to read . 
me a Play. ES, 

Bloom, Whenever you command me, Madam. 

Ber. This Afternoon then. 
Bloom, Madam, I'Il wait on you. 

Arab. [ To Chum. 1 D'you love Feat, sir F 

(Chum, Intirely, Madam. 

Arab. We'll divert our ſelves that Way. 
Her. Nay, Arabella, you ſhan't ingroſs the Gentle= 
man to your ſelf, we three'll go to Owbre, 
Cbum, Ladies, I divide my ſelf betwixt you, my 
Derſon, my Fortune are at your Diſpoſal ; * fit 

D 8 POT "Fre 


EY [8] 


: 4 to Ombre, Picquet, Whisk and Swabbers, or One 
and Thirty Bon-ace, 


[leads * em both ont. 
Bloom, Who, but 2 Bookiſh Aſs, bred up at the 


Univerſity, wou'd cram his inſide and neglect his out, 
when he may be thus fa vour'd by the Ladies Pre 
Well, Captain, has the Matter a good Aſpe&? 
Smart, Les, if that froward City-Wife don't ſpoil 7 
an, her Old Husband keeps her ſo ſharp- ſet.. 


While Berynthia's engag'd with you 1 ſhall have time : 


= e the F enlow farther Hints. 


oy B. Go or, 1 may the Cheat ſucceſcful prove, 
Male the Nymph wiſe, and the Swain bl Ws d with Love. 


Hy — 5 End of the third Ack. 


| the be at? 


A 
Ac T IV. SCENE IL 


Bloom with a Play-Book, and Berynthia meeting. 


Bloom, Adam, Ihave brought you one 0 th belt 
5 Comedies extant, 
Ber. Pray be ſeated; — but why a Comedy? 
methinks a Tragedy's more e cngaging, the ſoft Expreb 
ſions, and tender Love Scenes. 

Bloom, Ay. Madam, but o my Mind Life SA Trage- 
dy; Fm for a Play that diverts me. 
Bloom, Have you found it ſo Tragjcal? Sir, you 
| have been croſs d in Love I ſuppoſe. 
Bloom, Yes, Madam, for want of Money, now I'm 
_ eome to my Eſtate 1 mall ſucceed better. —— Hem, 
Act the firſt, Scene a Coach-Houſe, enter John the 
Gardiner, and Rachel the Dairy-Maid. 


Ber, Pi, hang the Play. 


II | fratebes i it and flog it away. 
Bloom, If the Poet were here, Madam, egad hed 
maul your Reputation. 
Ber. I wou d ask you a Queſtion, Sir, What Notion 
have you of Love? 
Bloom, [Aſide.] Love! Love! What the Devil wou'd 
Truly, Madam, I ne'er much mus'd 


"000, 13 Study as impertinent as Star-gazing. 


Ber. But have you not been touch d the leaſt with 
Love: 4 
Bloor, Touch'd with Love! Madam, Ive but ;aft 
ft my Tutor: = = 
Ber. That's nothing, peo marry now extreamly 


_ Young, 


Bloom, 


TS 1 


| Blow, Women eſpecially, pert Miſs makes nothi ng = 
to put off her Childs Coat and put on a Husband. 


Ber. But tell me, Sir, was you ne'er ſtruck with a 


ſurpriſing Beauty, that left an Awe and Tranſport on 
your Mind, whoſe Preſence you ſtill courted, mourn'd 
her Abſeuce, and cou'd have left the World for her 
dear fake, 
Bloom, [Aſide] Hum! left the World for her dear 
ſake! How damnably theſe Women rate themſelves !. 
—— Why really, Madam, I ne er found my ſelf ſub- 
ject to Convulſions: But why this to-me? Have you : 
cer felt ſuch ſtrange ſurprizing Raptures? — 
Ber. Believe me, Sir, I have, when eaſie Looks, 
genteel Behaviour, a ſober Life and Converſation in 
one Man unite, is it a Crime for us to be in Love? 


Bloom, LAAde. Hum! I ſhall have her cry preſently, | 


[LSings.] put on a little dimpling Smile, [R:ſes.] Ma- 
dam, 1 came to read you a Play, am ſorry to find you 
in the Spleen, and will wait on you ſome other time. 
n l Diſcourſe {0 OT then? You muſt 
; not . - [Holds him. 


Ber. _— 'twere you 1 ah where Fortune 8 
equal, and where Love is honourable >—— 
Bloom, But, Madam, Madam, I'm but this very Day 
of Ape, and wou'd you chain a Man up the Moment 
he's ſet at — 
Ber. I wonnot preſs you at a ſmall Requeſt 
and I have done, pray look on me, Sir, { Declines his 
Head.) fo very modeſt, - thus fix your Eyes, and 
from a tedfaſt Gaze imbibe ; a laſting Bliſs, ; 


Bloom, 


n 


Bates [Starts] The Dart 2 ſuck, and you have 


caught my Soul, 

Oh! take me t'yon, fix my wandring Heart, 

Circle mie with thoſe melting ſnowy Arms, 

And nouriſh me with Beauty and with Love. 

Ber. With equal Tenderneſs I meet your Paſſion, 
and oh! I'll cheriſh it with ſofteſt Care. 

Bloom, How eagerly my Heart receives the Wound, 


and hugs its welcome Guelt; yes, I am touch'd indeed, 


and I cou'd leave the World for lo much Beauty; —— 


be gone baſe, cruel Thought. 


Ber. What cruel Thought? 
Bloom, 'Twas if 1 ſhou'd relapſe, and loſe my Hap- 


pPineſt. 
.- Nay, then, I' lock you faſt — Without there, 5 


run immediately for Dr. Doubles chin. 


Bloom, How, Madam, a Parſon! — Aw hs 


Senſes from this Lethargy of Love, and let me be a 
Man agen. — Madam, a thouſand Thanks, I find 

my ſelf in mighty good Temper if the Feaver ſhou'd 
return, the Doctor's Preſence wou'd be a ſufficient 


. Cure. 8 . 


l Unfortunate! When had wrought the 


| Charm to ſuch a pitch to have it break! That the 


Thoughts of a black Gown ſhou'd make the Marriage- 


State ſo formidable! I'll have a Cardinal from Rome in 


all the gaudy Robes of Papal Pride but I will bind him 
to me. Lat about — 


Ener Calf. 


Calf, Madam, [ kiſs your fair Hands. 
Ber. Kils my RP: - 8 


"Ta ] 


Calf No an; 1 don't uſe to kiſs Monkeys. [Afde. ] 
Theſe fine Ladies are ſo fond of Monkeys, Lap-Dogs, | 
and dapper Beaus, they can ſay nothing elſe. 
Ber. What brings you hither to Plague me, you im- 
pertinent Fool? : 
| Calf, Fool, no, no, Madam, I'm a Jule o Peace, 
_ and you wou'dn't ſay Eſex Juſtices were Fools if you 
1 heard our wiſe Speeches at the Quarter-Seſſions. — 
Youre mighty tart methinks, if you won't ha ve a Bo- 
dy, you may give one a civil Anſwer however. 
Ber. Have thee, to what End, for a Block to dreſs 
my Head upon? Thee! an Idiot! a real Calf! 
Calf, Well, well, Madam, perhaps you love Mutton 
| better than Veal, abundance o People think me very 
good Meat. 


Her. Meat, you Coxcomb, thou artn't Meat for the = 
Crows. 


Calf, Meat for the Crows! No I thank you, an Eſex 
Squire of two thouſand a Year Meat for the Crows! 


let em feed upon Informers, Pettifoggers, and Pawn- 
Brokers, ſuch Carrion as themſelves. 


Ber. You troubleſom Blockhead, get rens out 0 my 
Houſe. | 

Calf, Out of her Houſe! 0 Lord! I ſhall never love 
Breeding agen! Ineer turn'd any Body out o my Houſe _ 
in Eſſex till they were ſo drunk they cou'dn't ſtand, 
and then twas time for em to go. —— What ails her, 
1 wonder, ſure ſhe has been among Nettles to day 3 
vou needn't be fo cruſty, Madam, they fay you an't ſo. 
| handſom in a Morning, till you have put on your 
| Furbuloes, and your Favorites, and laid it on a little. 
Ber. [Flies at him.) Were I a Man I'd brain thee, 
thou wretched Oaf, provoke me but one Degree far- 


ther, the very Boys and Butcher's 1 ſhall hoot thee 
out of Town. . 


Cg 
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Calf, What, is the Devil i the Woman? ſhe's as 
furious as if one had offer d to raviſh her; I'd ha ſuch 


Amazons ſent into the National Service, I warrant her 
ſhe'd rout a 8 of French Dragoons. 


Enter Arabella. 
Arab. What's the Matter, Squire? 


Calf, The Matter, Madam, Mrs. Berynt bia how has 


been in her Airs, and her Tanterums, Find flew at me 
like a hungry Hawk at a young ſquab Pigeon. 


Arab. Nay, we all know Berynthia's of 2 violent 
| Spirit, ſhe beat her Maid fo Yeſterday only for running 


a Pin too far, three of her Teeth came' ſtaring thro' 


her Lip; indeed, Squire, wou dult adviſe you to 


marry her. 


Calf, Marry her, Madam, 1d hs marry Brimſtone 
— and Wild- fire, for ought I know ſhe has Gunpowder 


in her Compolition, and may blow a Body out o 
Bod. 


| ſtand ſo much upon an Equality of Birth and Fortune, 
_ '*ewou'd be a happy Match between the Squire and 
my Cozen ap Shiuken. 


Calf, Is Madam ap Shinken then fo prodigions 2 


Fortune? | 
Arab. Fortune, Squire, ſhe's Heireſs to all Brecknock- 
E: ſhire, they ſacrifice to her in Wales, and ſhe's carry d 


abroad there upon Men's Shoulders: ——— Then her 
Family, the ap Shinkens of Wrexam, are fo ancient a 


| Race they never had an Original. 


Calf, Madam, do but prevail with her to marry me 


preſently, that I may be reveng'd on Berynthia, and 


Tu ſettle ev'ry Groat I have upon her, and the Heirs 


: -of her r Body, awiwly or unlawfully to be begotten. 
” 9: Arab, 


Arab. Well, I always ſaid, if the Welſh People didn't 
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Arab. Pref ent Marriage, Squire, is too great an Un- 
dertaking, Ii introduce you to her; and thus far vil 
engage, ſhe ſhan't beat you, Squire. 

Calf, Well, if I can but get this Welſh Heireſs, and 
ſack a little of her hot Blood into my Veins, let 
— oa ſtrike me agen if ſhe dare. [Ha crying.) 

LE xeunt. 


Enter Chum and Berynthis. 


hs: Ha, ba, ha, ha. 
Chum, Madam, you ſhall rowl in Riches, you mall 
have Pearls, Emeralds, and Onyx's, your Bed ſhall be 


fftuffed with Rubies of ev ry Colour, your Bolſter an 


Ingot of pure Gold, and I my ſelf will be your Coun- 
terpoint. 


Ber. I vow, Sir, you are got upon a whimſical Sub- 


ja, but Wit and Humour make ev'ry thing pleaſant. 
Cham, The Fame of your Beauty, Madam, ſpreads 
thro' the World more than falſe News; I rode Day 


and Night to bleſs my Eyes with fo illuſtrious an Ob- 


f;ect, the very Idea of you lighted me along. 

Ber. Oh! fuch tranſtendent ſupernatural Flights! 
Chum, But to ſpeak more Categorically , tis true, 
Madam, there are ſome Women o' Quality about me, 
and 1 muſt own from st. James's to Dukes-Place it's a 


5 great way for a Footman to walk, but Meſſage after 


nos del 
3 [Afde.} Ha, ha, ha, the Fellow talks like my 

affected Mercer; this charming Damask, Madam, 
was laid — for a particular Cuſtomer, — Þ if you fan- 
of lh— 


= however if your Ladyſhip has a mind 


e 
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che Madam, 1 preſent you with my picture. fowe 
Ladies have thought it tolerably handſom, and I'm ſure 
tis drawn to the Life, _ 
Ber. 'Tis ſet round with the prettieſt Jewels I ever 
ſaw, for the ſake of them, Sir, I'Il wear it. 
Chun, But to conclude the Matter, Madam, I am 


© willing to ſell my ſelf out of hand, as Dr. Bloody- - bones 


does a Treatiſe of Anatomy, to prevent the Importuni- 
ty of Bookſellers, therefore ſhall I ſend for the black 
| Gentleman, or will you break Gold till to Morrow 
Morning? 5 
Ber. Sure, Mr. Sire you 're not in bed all this 


Wbile, our Acquaintance is not of ſo long ſtanding 


neither; beſides, you know tis Contrary to the Laws 
for a Jem to marry a Chriſtian. 

Chum, Madam, I have no more Religion than your 
Ladyſhip, you hall direct my Principles, we'll be care- 


leſs, Alamode, and 2 to N ev * Py 
Night. 


Beer Arabella. 
Arab. [Aff "Ry Well, L have left the 8 and my 


Cozen together, which is one good Step towards ma. 


king her Fortune, if the Trapes has but Wit enough to 
manage the Fool SOROS: 
Ber. Arabella. 
Arab, Pray, my Dear, no Caballing with the Gen- 
tleman, let's return to Cards, I have loſt conſiderably. 
Ber. With all my heart, my Dear, Mr. SHimei only | 
took me e alide to enquire if you were marry d. N 


Enter Driver. 


Driv. Reſt ou merr , good people. A 
yo F * Aral. 


Arab. CAfide.) My Husband here! This was a Plot 
© Berynthia's : What wou'd I give now for a ſtanch 


Lawyer's Face to brazen out an ill Cauſe. 


Concerns, and viſit your Neighbours. 


Driv. Madam Driver, your moſt humble Servant; 
pray, Madam, what Bulineſs might your Ladyſhip have 
o e 
Arab. And pray, Sir, what Buſineſs might your Wor- 
ſhip have here? J on og Cn 
Did. Why, Madam, by your Order, I gueſs, I have 
been ſeverely cudgell'd here Are you not aſham'd, 
Wife, to uſe me thus? I that took you from keeping a 
Semſtreſs's Shop, fetch d your blew Silk Stockings out o-. 
Pawn, from a dirty Callico Gown new rigg'd you like 
a Counteſs, and preferr'd you to my Nuptial Bed. 5 
Arab. Preferr'd me!—ay,—let any one judge how 1 


am preferrd : I have marry'd a Haberdaſher o' ſmall 


Ware, to fit mop'd all day in a Shop at the Graſshopper 
in Blowbladder-ſtreet, and ſell an Ounce o Groat Thread, 
à Pen'worth o Gum-taffety, and a Hap'worth o' Corkin 

Pins, muſt ſuit extreamly well with my Genius. 
Driv. And is it not more commendable than tagging 
after Quality, to be within call, manage your Husband's 


Arab. Viſit my Neighbours! —ay,—the City Neigh- 
bourhood is charming There's my Neighbour Fuſty, 
diligent Soul ! that's always mending her Husband's 
Stockings, that turns, winds, and contrives to make 
evry thing laſt as long as it can, and has never been 
abroad ſince ſhe loſt her Cloggs, entertains me with a 
Bottle of dead Mum, and the Praiſes of her dear Spouſe, 
aà Subject as barren as her ſelf 1 8 
Driv. Mighty well. 


Arab. Then there's my Neighbour Peeviſh, ſo very 
_ ſaving, ſhe's always cutting her Fingers ia paring her 
Apples thin, that teazes me with the Waſtefulneſs of 

„„ 55 Servants, 


EW 3 


Servants, Prentices have ſuch * 6M Stomachs, and 


Beef is ris' Two-pence a Stone, in ſo heavy a raking, 
you d think the were jult ready to cry out, 
Driv. Extreamly well. 


Arab. Next, there's my Neighbour Saintly, the Preſ- 


= byterian, that's made up of Religion. and Pride, and 


wou'd'ng touch a Card, for fear the Devil ſhou'd tear off 
her beſt Head-Clothes; and yet I always find her hecto- 


ring her Maids: Dem you, you Jade—Gad forgive me 
for ſwearing :— Plague take this Wench, Gad forgive 


me for Curſing.—The Noiſe of that Houſe is a perfect 


Nuſance, for the whole Family are always either [wear- 
ng, or linging Pſalms. 
Z 8  Driv. TIE S a Tradeſman 8 Wife! O Cheapf de, 


"bb Then there's my Neighbour Salmon, the Oyl- 


man's Wife, that walks out of the City to take a Walk i 
the Park, and the walks home agen, who has eleven 


lovely Children, and all great Fools; that tells me 
what violent Eaters they are of Pudding, and how ma- 


ny Pecks o Flower ſhe uſes in a Week, that her Husband, 


pains- -taking Man! is up early and late in maintaining | 
em, to return the Pains ſhe had in bearing'em; and it. 


they ſhou'dn't prove well, 'twou'd be the breaking of 
both their Hearts ; then calls for Nurſe with the 
 youngelt, excuſes its Dirtineſs, and rights me away 
with its Sqawling. 

Driv. And are not cheſe Women truly happy, that 
enjoy their Husband's Company, and ſhare with em in 
the City Honours. 


Arab. City Honours ! guard us, ye pow'rs! pray ob- 
ſerve the intoxicating Degrees of City Preferment ;--— 
to be Under Scavenger, and ſhovel up the Street Dirt; 
Head Church-Warden, to out-ſnore the whole Pariſh, | 
and pocket the Poor's Money; but to have the Watch- 
—E man. 


ö 


1 man bawl out, 0054 morrow Mr. common - Council man 


Driver; and then to be Deputy o the Ward, and get 

drunk at the Conſtable's Feaſt, where you are only a 
more conſpicuous Aſs, a diſtinguiſh'd Broomſtick, and 
a Brainleſs Head o the City, 

Driv. I will break your Extrayagancies, or I will 
break your Heart. 
Arab, You may break my Extravagancies when they 
| have broke your Credit, and that's the way to break 
your Heart, 

Driv. That a Woman can be fo provoking! who 

| have us'd her ſo tenderly! ſhe wanted a new furbulo- 
Scarf, I went and bought it her; but for her Pride, 
Folly, and Ingratitude, thus I tear her from my Heart. 7 
And now, Madam, having dethron'd you here, 
I will proceed with the utmoſt Rigour of the Law; firſt 
I will put an Advertizement in the Obſervator —— 

| Whereas Arabella, the Wife of Deputy Jehoſhaphat Dri- 
ver, has elop'd from her Husband, That no Body truſt 

| her with Patches, Paint, Pomatum, or falſe Hair, on 

pain of loſing their Debt; then will I petition the Houſe ; 


o Commons to prove me a Cuckold, and be divorc'd 


by Act of Parliament, [ Exit, 
Arab. And I as bravely will defend my els, prove 
my own Vertue, and him an Aſs, retort upon his ill 
_ Uſage for my innocent Liberties; and tho' I brought 
no Fortune obtain a handſom ſeparate Maintenance. 


I vein dull Cit foments a Canſeleſs Strife, 
Who never, never can out-wit his Wife. 


Ma of the fourth AF. 


ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE continues. 


Enter Smart and Berynthia. 
| Smart. Adam, if former Love, at leaſt if former 
Friendſhip can be of any Motive, that 
you'll hear me once more, I urge my Suit. x 
Ber, What Rhetorick can plead ſo vain a Cauſe? 
| Then you came qualify'd to ſue for Love, your Cha- 
racter ſupported your Pretenſions; but what Reception 
can you hope for now, unleſs you judge my Folly by 
your own? 
Smart. What reaſon have you for this ſadden Cold- 
_ neſs? Is not your own Eſtate ſufficient ? Suppoſe you 
want mp Mite, cannot it be ſupply'd in Love and Ten- 
derneſs ? Why ſhou'd you preſs ſo hard upon me to. 
being too liberal to my Friends, a little extravagant” 
and publick-ſpirited > _ F 
Ber. To be publick-ſpirited, is to be a publick Fool * 
Know the World, and then laugh at your own Weak- 
neſs; go into the City, fee what Sums they'll lend you 
on your Honour. —— At Court you'll find Good Man- 
ners, but ſcarce get a Dinner. March to the Field fix 
hazardous Campaigns, and then you'll ſee a Page pre- 
ferr'd above you; and yet in this cloſe Bri; ing Age, 


the Captain muſt be publick- ſpirited! 


Smart, Yes, I have found it cloſe, ungenerous; 1 
have found you ſo, Madam; you, whoſe Idea inlight- i 
end my Misfortunes, and drill'd my Fancy to the kind- 
eſt Welcome; but when a long Accord had paſs' d be- 
tween us, when even Relations reckon'd us as One, then 
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to put on the falſe, the fickle Woman, ungratefully to 
| {light your abſent Lover, and from a ſordid Int reſt 
break your Prõmiſe—— _ 
Ber. Nay, good Captain, don't bully me into Love, 
pray kcep your Fury for the next Engagement, there 
| have been Officers not over-ſtock'd ; and know, Sir, 
whatever Promiſe you may claim from me, ſince I ne'er 
ſeal'd it with a Contract, I may recall my Heart; and 
fince the Ratling Box has been your Miſtreſs, that pleas 
ſing Eccho to a Rattle-brain, know, I have plac'd my 

. A » ET 

Smart, Madam, I leave you to your Fate, a happy 

Choice muſt follow broken Vows; ſome Fop Narciſſzs, 
who trom Seli-adoration hates his Wite, or Country Oaf, 
the Refuſe of Society, who bred to Sottiſhneſs and 
ſenſleſs Sports, regards you with leſs Value than his 

Brutes, and when Ill Uſage has worn out your Patience, 

| Reflection's the worſt Torment you can prove. 
VV [Offers to go. 

Her. Stay, Sir, you told me this Journey was a Com- 

V ˙ 

- . Oxzart, It was. 

Ber. I wou'dn't be unthankful for the Favour, and 
conſidering Circumſtances, I hope you will not be af- 
fronted at a Guinea for your Coach-hire. 

Smart, Perdition ! 7 Exit. 
Ber. Captain, your Servant Theſe Soldiers have 
the prettieſt way of ſtorming an Heireſs; if they were | 

' _* as hot in ſtorming a Town, 'twou'd be much happier 
for the Nation. But to ſhew El not be brav'd into com- 
pPalwiance, Ill marry the Jew inſtantly. 


* 72 - . 
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Enter Chum. | 


Mr. Shimet, Ask me no Queſtions, don't ſo much as 
thank me, but ſend for a Parſon. 

Chun. Madam, I'll do't, J have a Friend, a Doctor 
of No-Divinity, ſhall tack us together this moment. 
LAV. de. ALady of mature deliberation. 


Re-enter Smart. 


: Smart. How c can ſhe uſe me thus? yet ru purſue the 
Point. 3 

And if 1 do get thee, Berynthia, . 

"Twill be my turn to reign: 

Tho ſhou d Ie er attempt to uſe her ill, 

Her lovely Aſpect, and a winnir 8 Smile, 

Wou'd turn my Anger into cringing Softneſs. 
Men may have Conduct, Fire, and Strength O Mind, 
But Women have ſuch ſtrange bewitching Forms, 

When cer they pleaſe, they Il look us into Fools. 


Enter Chum. 


e Capt. "REY the Lady is mine, ergo lhe is 
yours. I have provided you a Parſon's Ae and as 
you know the Women are Weathercocks, pray make 
haſte before the Wind changes. 

Smart. Tis well; when that's over, proceed as I or- 
der d you, and ri be ready to puſh on the Plot. 


when Argument and Reaſon "ro 
Then Trick and Artifice prevail, [ Exeunt. 


H 2 Enter 


Enter Calf PROP Bloom meeting bin. 


Calf We have been drinking the powereſt of Loydl 
Healths, to the Deſtruction of our own ; for they have 
ſoak'd me, rtaith. 5 
Bloom, Why, Squire, Squire, what' 5 become of all 
your e it now? 
© Calf, Why, I have Wit enough to know Im drunk, 
and that's more than half your Politicians have; for 
when they are drunk, they run into State Affairs, and 
fall together by the Ears. | 
Bloom, But how came you in this Condition, Squire ? 

Calf, Why, I'm going to undertake a dang rous Buſi- 
neſs, and as you know, your baſhful Officers, ay, your 
 baſhful Officers always get drunk before a Battle, to im- 

prove their Courage and their Conduct: So I, Sir, am 
going to be marry'd, which you know is a terrible 
thing; therefore I made my ſelf drunk, that I might 
have Preſence o Mind, —— Now, pray where's your 
Wit in holding an Argument with a Drunken Man? 

Bloom, Very true, tbink, Squire, you have more 
Wit when you're drunk, than when youre fober. _ 
Calf, That makes us Country Gentlemen drink ſo 

hard, becauſe we never have any Wit but when we are 

drunk. Now will I go to my Miſtreſs, and let her ſee, 
that the Force of her Beauty, together with the Force : 
ſtrong Ale, has depriv'd me of all my Senſes. 

Bloom, Come, Squire, I] help you along. 
Calf Pray ben t fo officious, I can go my ſelf. 
5 [Falls down. 

Bloom, There! ! you ce now you can't govern your ſelf. 
Cl. That's nothing, I'm a True- born Exgliſo-man, 
and tis the way with Englijp Drunkards, always when 
theytumble down, to get up again. Exit. 
„„ „ „% —Äò»OV /] 
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Mn, There's a Lump of Love for a fine Lady's 
Arms, and yet two thouſand a Year ſhall anſwer all Ob- 
jections. — But Il go find out my dear City Wife, 1 doat 
on her for once, and may now hope the Favour; for 


tho Reputation has kept her hitherto honeſt, fince ner 


Husband has degraded her in publick, ſhe Il part with 


| ZE _evry thing to ſatisfy her Revenge, and the little blind 


: God 1s always ready to aſſiſt the fair Sex. Exit. : 


| Scene diſcovers Chum, Berynthia, and Smart i in 4 Gown. 


_ Chun, Doctor, I thank you for this Caſt of your = 


flow be proud ont; for poſitively I'm the firſt Man 


that cer did thank you for 5 [Smart goes out. 


| This modern way of marrying ſo late at night is very 
pretty; for when Grace IO ſaid, People e fall to 


| eating. 


Ber. Methinks tis more decent to have the Ceremony 

perfſorm'd in a Morning, and agroes better with a Wo- 
man's Modeſty. 5 

„ Nor is the Violence always fo great on the 
Mars part Shall we go to Bed, my Dear? 

Ber. As you pleaſe, Sir. 

Cbum, Had you rather go to Bed? 

Ber. "Tis pretty late, I think. 

Chum, Then wellfit up. _ 

Ber. Nay, I'm not the leaſt a ſleepy. 

: Chum, We'll go to Bed Wife, fetch my Night- 

Gown. 

Ber. Fetch your Night-Gown! let your Servant bring 

it oa.” - 

5 . My Servant! What's my Wife but my Ser- 
vant and my slave? Who uſes em otherwiſe now-a- 
days? Loves alienated from Marriage, ſince the Na- 

tions ſo well furniſh'd with pretty Sempltreſſes, wheed- 
ing 
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ling 3 0 r Waiting Women: I fay, fetch 
my Night-Gown. + [ She bring s 4 Night-Gown, and help 5 
him on with it. Sol a lis higher, I thought I ſhout P 
Bring you tot. Now, Wife, "I'll lie in the great Vel- 
vet Bed, and d' you lie with your Maid. 
Ber. {46 de.] Separate Beds the firſt Night! what 
means this Uſage ? "Sure tis a Wedding Frolick to try 
my Temper. 

Cum, One thing more, Madam; to morrow ev y 
Foot of your Eſtate muſt be ſold ; the Jews turn all into 
ready Money; we follow Stocks, Brokerage, and inſure 
Ships, prove very rich, or very Beggars, as the Wind 
blows. 

Ber. Sell my Eſtate, the Support and Bulwark of my 
185 Family | Oh Unfortunate! Im ruin d and undone, 


* eepr. 


Enter Arabella. 


Arab. Berynthia high toſs! what s the matter now? 
Ber. Oh 4 Arabella, | am loſt for ever ; this barba- 


rous Jew treats me ſo inhumanly, and threatens to ſell 
my Eſtate. 


Arab. You fell herEſtate, Sir Tawny! you had better . 


ſet fire to the Jews Synagogue. 
Chum, Why, good Mrs. Plant- horn, the Citizen' . 

Wife, you won't ſet your Husband at me, I hope: Am 
I not marry'd to her ? Her Eſtate now is at my diſpoſal, 


unleſs you can diſſolve the Marriage Knot. 


Arab. Diſſolve it! I have knaw'd and knaw'd like any 


ſtarvd Rat in a Courtier's , and cou d never 
get it alunder. | 


Enter 


BA, 


N smart. 5 


Ber. O Captain good Captain, if ever your pre- 
tended Love was true, ſave me from this Wretch, and 
I am yours _ & , _ "RY | 
Smart, Twas your own Choice, Madam 5 J courted 
you long, lov'd you well, and meant your Happineſs 3 : 
but Intereſt was ſo prevalent to Love, tho' you were 


Miſtreſs of a large Eſtate, that you cou'd marry a Jew 
to make you greater. I can but often ſigh to think I've 
loſt you, and pity your ill Conduct. 
Ber. Confulh on! his Pity racks n me more than my Mif- 
fortune: Oh! I cou'd rave. 
Smart, [ Aſide. But faith, this is carrying the Jeſt too 
far, I muſt ſoften her— Look you, Madam, you may 
be ha ppy (till ; agree to make me ſo, and oil engage to 
{et all Flarters right. 1 | 
Ber. Take me and all I have. i 
Smart, Know then, this Marriage was a Trick o 
mine to manifeſt your Error : That Fellow by my Order 
perſonated a young rich Jew, and 'twasI marry 4 you. 
Ber. Was this a Plot of yours to torture me? And 
who are you, Sir, that have play'd this Part ſo well ? 
Chum, An impudent Scoundrel, Madam, that was 
hir'd to abuſe your Ladyſhip. 
Ber. What Fortune have you, Sir? _ 3 
Chum, O dear, Madam, a Scholar's Fortune's ſoon 
told, a thred-bare Black Coat, and a Monmouth-ſtreet 
Periwig, two Rags call'd Shirts, a Dogs car d Grammar, 


. and a Piece of an Ovid de Triſtibus. 


Ber. Since both your Fortunes are alike, d you take 


me. [To Smart.] You, Sir, that cou'd ſtudy to ule a 


Woman ſo barbarouſly, tho'in jeſt, will never want oe- 


caſion for t in earneſt, when you have her in your power. 
; (Te. 
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CTo Chum. You, that were only brib'd to Roughneſs, 
may have natural Softneſs, at lest be brib'd to that too. 
Chum, Where am I? Tm i' th'. Moon, now cou d 1 


| cap Verſes with all Eaton School. 


b parve Puer, 7 vis contendere mecum, 
Tecum, ſinlte Fuer, _ contendere tecum. 


Captain Smart, pray pat on the Canonical Habit, and | 

| marry us once more. 

Arab. For Heav' ns ſake, Berquthia, Joud der what 

| you do; Marry a ſorry Fellow that's but one Degree 
above a Footman! beſides, what ſcandalous Relations 
will you bring into your Family, his Father's a Chim- 


i ney- ſweeper, and his Mother a 8 8 Oingerbread · Wo- . 


man at Cow-Croſs. 


Gum, What then, Madam, a Chimney-ſweeper's a 
very high Calling; and if my Mother does ſell Ginger- 
bread, ſhe ſtands as much upon her Punctilio's as you 
can do, and won't keep Company with any Bod be- 
blow herſelf, | 
Smart, On my Knees, Madam. 1 you to divert 
this abject Thought, for your own ſake and mine let 
not your Raſhnels bring a certain Ruine; I own m) 
Folly, the Action was too harſh, but the Intent was 
good; twas a rough Means to work a happy End. 
Aab. Oh! this Romantick Kneeling! 1 ſhall hoop 
out, like the upper Gallry at a great Jeſt, ——— Come, 


Berynthia, don't let him rub Holes in his Stockings, 

give him your Hand. 

Ber. Riſe, Sir, I ſhou'd return a little of! your Uſage, 

but we Women are too eaſie natur d. 

Cubum, What, won't you have me then, Madam? 
Swart, Have you, Raſcal, no. 
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Ber. Nay, don: t deſpiſe him, his Ingenuity deſerves ; 
Reward; to encourage that, and attonè for this ſudden _ 
Baulk, FI preſent you with five hundred Guiness. 
Chum, Madam, your moſt humble Servant. L. Smart.) 

Sir, the Lady's at your Service, | 
4 5 Smart, I hope, Chum, you won't let your Mother | 
ſell Gingerbread any longer. n 
Chum, No, if ſhe ever diſgraces me with her Kindred 
xu ſend her a Bowſtring, as the Sultan does the Grand 
Vizier. Now will I march to London with five hundred 
Guineas i my Pocket, buy me a long Periwig, and a 
| ſhort Sword, enter my ſelf a Student at the Tempe, ; 
and write Plays. 
Arab. I'm glad Matters are fo well accommodated ; 
and now methinks wou'd I were Friends agen with my 
Old Husband, not that I love him better than Water- 
: gruel, but faith I have loſt all my Money. 
Ber. I wiſh you were, Arabella, and here be comes | 
| moſt . e 


Enter Driver. 


Mr. Depuyy, 1 wou o fain reconcile your Wife and you; 
this Trip to Hampſtead was only a Viſit to me, and 
might be held excuſable. | 
Driv. Why, Madam, I have Bowels, a if ſhe's i 
truly ſorry for her Sins I can take her agen. 
Smart, Ay, ay, we'll ſend for a Lawyer to draw Ar- 
ticles of Agreement. : 
Chum, Send for a Lawyer to make Peace, ſend fora -.- 
Middleſex Juſtice to ſuppreſs Whores and Picpockets, 
when he makes four hundred a Year of em = 
Driv. Sirrah, you're an impudent lying Rogue, we 


dou't make above two hundreda Year of em.. 


LEE What 


What fay you, Spouſe, ſhall we meet agen in Love and 
Unity? We'll ſeverally ſtand corrected, propoſe freely. 
Arab. Firſt then, I denounce againſt your electing 
Cabals, where you ſtickle for the Int reſt o' th' City, 
the Grandeur o the City, and the Drunkenneſs o' the 
City, till you are brought Home ſtupify'd at Three a. 
Clock ith' Morning, and diſturb a Body to no purpoſe. 
_ Driv. Well. 5 
Arab. Then I forbid your Stockjobbing, which Ras 
ruin d more Tradeſmen than the late Mournings— 
To be decay'd, I'd ſooner have you Knighted, Misfor- 
tunes are a greater Burthen than Old Age; and the 
moſt hated Object in a Woman's Eyes is her Husband 
when he 1s not able to maintain her. F 
Driv. Ingeniouſly ſaid. 3 1 
Arab. And then, as you are Lord of the Shop, and 
inſult your Prentices, I will be Lady of the Houſe, 


and rule my Maids, you ſhant ſcold at Deborah for 


waſting the Soap, burning Candle, when ſhe may work 
by Fire-light, nor trouble your ſelf about what Cloaths 


are waſh'd at Home, and what abroad; you ſhan't viſit 


the Kitchin, like abundance of Hen-huſſies, to peep 
into the Pot, and feel if the Meat be tender, nor oblige 


me to buy Calves- heads five times a Week, becauſe you 


are a Cannibal, and admire your own Species. 


Driv. Now, Madam, tis my turn; and firſt, I abo- 
minate your old Itch of Gaming, where you have of- 

ten loſt all your Money, pawn'd your  Cloaths, and 

come Home in nothing but your Stays and flannel 

oo v TE 
ion! PETE, ay" 0 
Driv. Then, as we are like to have no Children, I 


forbid all Correſpondence with Mrs. Junket the Mid- 


wife, who can have no other Buſineſs with you than 
to promote ſome lewd Intrigue; no galloping ev 'ry 
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Day to Mrs. Kanifers the Tadia Woman: where you 

bold your Drinking Cabals, and meet Officers o the 
Quards, and when you are half flaſh'd with White 
Wine Tea, come Home in a violeat Fit o' the Cholick, 
and conclude the Ev "ng with a Bottle of Doctor 
Stephens, _ 

Arab. Ridiculous! 

Driv. And ſince your high- flown Principles v won't 
ſuffer you to hear good Mr. Draw!, where I'm an Elder, 
that you keep your Pariſh-Church , and not branch 
forth in the Box at Pauls, where you leer, and curtlie, 
and gigs gle, and coquet it, as if you were box'd up at a 
Play. - In ſhort, Wife, I do expect a thorough Re- 
y formation, that you dreſs your ſelf like a Tradeſman's 
Wife, in a modern, but decent Habit, and reſt contented 

with my Country- Houſe at Hagſdon, inſtead of fiutter- 

ing thro' the Walks at Tunbridge, like a Butterfly juſt 
flown from France, where you 5 laugh'd at by beo. 
ple of Quality, and deſpis'd by People of Senſe.— 
And laſtly, I will have my Houſe rid of that Welſh Co- 
ren Mrs. ap Shinken. 

Arab. That Article you might have ſpar'd, for ſee, 

ſhe has diſpos d of her ſelf already. 


Enter Calf, your Mrs. ap hinken. 


Calf, Know, good people, that I Squire Calf of Ex | 
am joynd in Matrimony to Madam ap Shinken, the 
great Heireſs of Brecknock, nobly SA from the 
Race of King Cad wallader. 
V 

Smart, An Heireſs, Squire! why 4 . Cloaths 


co her Back, and might ha ply'd in a Mask, if her Co- 


| zen Arabella hadn't kept her for a Foyl to her, and a 
mecellary Companion, 


„„ 


1 


cap. What! has we no late? 
Driv. Eſtate! what ſhou d it ITY in, Lecks and 


ideas, rotten Eggs, Skim- milk, and Jack-daw-Checſe? 
A Welſh Heireſs! ab! thou art an Eſſex Calf; I'm glad 


we ha' got her out of Cheapſide, the Neighbours threa- 


tened to indite her for a Nuſance. 


Chum, A tall graceful Lady truly; 1 hope, Squire, | 
you'll give her Picture to the Town-Hall, and make 


the Rabble drink her Health, he, he, he. 


Calf, Madam, don't Pretend to bubble me; what 


Fortune have you? 


Shink. This Company, my Dear, ſeem very familiar 


with my Circumſtances; but if you'll ride as far as 


Wow in Wales, which is not above four hundred 


Miles over the Welſþ Mountains, you'll be receiv'd to 


the Nicety of Welſh Breeding, and latisfy'd in very ob- 


liging Torks that I have—— no Fortune. 


Calf, Ride four hundred Miles over the Welſh Moun- 


tains to be ſatisfied ſhe has no Fortune, very pretty! 


Shink. Well, Squire, I'm a Gentlewoman however. 
Calf. A Pox o your Gentility, wou'd I had marry'd 


a rich Tripe-woman before the genteel Mrs. Tatterde- 
malion; I ſhall dream o nothing but Rag-Fair; how Ʒ 
hall ! carry her Home, my Siſter Calf will ſpit at her, 
and my Mother, my Lady Calf, will knock her Brains 


out.-—Well, I ſay little, but when I get her to Colcheſter 
I'll bury her alive in an Oyſter-Pit, and then ſwear ſhe 


read Aſgil's Argument, and has tranſlated her lelf into 


another World. obo 1 Exit. 


Enter Bloom. 


8 [To Ber thin Madam, I give you . 1 5 
you have made a happy Choice, I ſhou'd ha' prov'd but 
a ſhatter- brain d ſort 0 Husband 3 my Head's full o 


Wind, 


| — | 5 1 $ 

Wind, Plays, Equipage and fine Clothes ; z for an hour 
you may command me at any time——to Cards, or fo, 
you know, as we viſit the great Ladies, 

Driv. Come, Spoule, let us jog home agen, to ſell 
Pins, Needles, and long Thread-laces; keep your word, 


and we may live together as comfortably dull, as Cer a 


link'd Couple in the Pariſn.— And, Gentlemen, when 
you come to the Royal Exchange, take a City-Dinner 
with us, a Shoulder o "Veal, or a Leg o Mutton of ſixteen 
Pound; we haveſome thing hot ev'ry other day. | 
Arab, Husband, gi me thy Hand, be eaſy, and be 
happy; we Women muſt have the liberty of Goſliping, 
to backbite and laugh at our Neighbour's Conduct, it 


guards our own: You (hall have no other Cauſe to be 


 F&Jous; and if you's check my . — 
Reins. 


Conſtraint alone creates a roving Mind, 
. prove moſt conſtant, that are leaſt confin d. 


"FIuTxs 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. Pinkethman. 


Do not ar « Dun for Mercy come, . 

Alas ! I pity ye, ge ve enough at home + 
But that we mayn t from Antient Method 27 
I come to tell you, You have ſeen the Play 


Tho by the way, there's fifty better Conrſes 
Jo introduce a Score of pour Verſes. 


But amongſt Friends, Is't not a burning Shame, 
Poets ou 'd fin, DT Play'rs bear the fy p. 


For they, like Gen'rals, bluſtering Speeches make ur, 


Draw ut upon the Foe, —— and then forſake g. 
Mie with implicit Faith their Wit atteſt, 
Tet often make where they ne er meant a Jeſt. 
nom the time when Pinkethman con d inchant yer 
In Jare jou re always glad to ſee me, 


ant * 


[To he Upper Gallery 4 


e Each Rhyming Fop with half an Ounce o Brains, 
My fair Idea in his Mind retains, 


And compliments me with a damn'd Side Leer. ; 
Di Part will fit your Humour 10 4 Hair; 5 


The 


De verieſt Booby that I ever drew, 
A Sot, an Idiot, ——'tis exactly ou. YT 
Du well-dreſs'd Sparks (Chad you but Senſe to know it) 
OF all things ſhon'd avoid a Wit or Poet R 
For there's Deſign in all they door ſay, 


Treat em but once, theyll teaſe you ev'ry day, 
Borrow your Gold, then draw you in a Play. 
Ye Side-Box Nuns, that bood-winkall your n | 
For Modeſty won't let you ſhew your Faces, 
Ir t not amongſt you all a ſtanding Rule, 
To ſlight the Wit, and love the wealthy Fool 

Fools will good ſtore of Gold and Jewels bring, 

But Wits will pawn you for a Reckoning s 
Tho' after all what Prize from Fools you tale, 
Ton ſquander ſtill on ſome one Fav'rite Rake. 
Since then jou Men of Figure ſway the Town, 
And Poets are ſo deſpicable grown, LEE. 

Mind not the Satyr flirted out to day, 

But ſcorning to be touch d, approve the Play. 
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